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PREFACE. 



The Hymns following have been selected from nXL 
manner of sources ; and have been ^rr^ngjed, ^.d in 
9ome instances altered, in such a manner as seemed 
;nyost likely to illustrate and enforce the teaching of 
ithe Church throughout the year. 

The Compilers have been e:(ceedingly afraid of sink- 
ing, or recommending others to sing, to the praise aq4 
glory of God, any thing untrue. They have endeavoured 
therefore to ayoid whatever seemed inconsistent ijrith 
Holy Scripture, or with the authorii^ied interpretations 
of Scripture contained in the Creeds of the Universal 
Church and other Formularies of the Churdh of Eng- 
land. Particularly they hs^re been on their guard 
against the besetting fault of popular Hyxims; — the 
iiEiult, namely, of attributing to the present state of the 
Church on earth or in paradise, the promised future 
glories of the resurrection state at Christ's appearing 
and kingdom. * 

These Hymns are not intended to rival, much less to 
supersede the Psalms and Hymns already appointed to 
be said or sung in the Daily Service. No other Hynms 
can equal the Psalms and Hymns of Holy Scripture in 
fpirituality, in depth and fulness of meanii\sE»> ^^ ''^^ 



PBEFACE. 

beauty, tenderness, and majesty of expression. They 
that love not the Psalms haye not learned the mind of 
Christ. Yet the Psalms have not been hitherto, and 
perhaps never will be, worthily translated into English 
metre. Nor perhaps is this to be lamented, seeing 
that we use them already in a singable form, in good 
masculine English, untrammelled by the necessities 
of rhyme and metre, and uncorrupted. Some of the 
Hymns following, however, are the result of attempts 
at making the Psalms into metre ; and, for the accom- 
modation of those who woidd like a larger number, a 
further selection from various Versions may be had, 
bound up with this Hymn Book.* Many of them 
are perhaps beautiful Hymns, but they are not **the 
l^salms." 

That those who use the Hymns in this book, may be 
edified thereby in Christian Faith and Hope and Love, 
]R the earnest prayer of the Compilers. 



• See note on the last page. 



HYMNS 



PROPER FOR SUNDAYS AND HOLY DAYS. 



let Sunday in Advent 

2nd 

3rd 

4th 

Christmas Day 

Sunday after Christmas Day 

The Circumcision 

1st Sunday after Epiphany 

2nd 

3rd 

4th 

5th 

6th 

Septuagesima 

Sexagesima 

Quinquagesima 

1st Sunday in Limit 

&id 

3rd 

4th 
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6th 

«th 

Good Friday 

^ESaster Day , 

1st Sunday after Easter . . . , 

Sod 

3rd 

4th 

6th 

Sunday after Ascension Day 

Whit Sunday 

Trinity Sunday 



1. 2, 8, 4. 
6i 6» 7» 3. 
9, 10, U, 12. 
13, 14, 16, 16. 
17, 18, 19, 20. 
24, 26, 26, 27. 
28, 29, 80, 31. 
84, 36, 22, 149. 
36, 37, 161, 162. 
38, 39, 143, 123. 
40, 41, 92, 144. 
42, 43, 141, 137. 
44, 46, 46, 47. 
214, 48, 49, 60. 
62, 68, 140, 61. 
64, 115, 56, 116. 

67, 68, 69, 143. 
60, 61, 47, 141. 
62, 68, 163, 161. 
64, 66, 186, 132. 
66, 67, 96, 163. 

68, 69, 70, 71. 
76, 77, 78, 79. 
81, 82, 83, 84. 
197, 85, 87, S8, 
139, 91, 90, 109. 

189, 92, 93, 208. 
94,96, 166,201. 

190, 96, 97, 202. 
100, 101, 102, 103. 
104, 106. 106, 107. 
HO, 111, 112, 113. 
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22nd 
23id 
2ith 
26th 



114, llfi.ie, U. 
116, 42, 117, 150. 
lis, 119, G3, S9. 
IZO, Ifi, 121, 36. 
132,60, 123, 62. 
222,124, 125,223. 
61, 126, 127, 64. 
191,128,129,206. 
48, ISO, ISl, 206. 
132, 133, 134,136. 
194,136,137,201. 
100, 138, 139, 65. 
140, 141, 48, 49. 
142, 61, 47, 143. 
144, 188, 145,64. 
146,147, 45, 46. 
148, 149, 150,151. 
92, 152, 153,206. 
192, 223, 154, 22. 
16S, 156, 218, 199. 
233, 157, 159, 63. 
36, 159, 160, 203, 
200, 161, 162,207. 
163, 205, 134, 199. 
165, 167, 302, 166. 



HOLY DAUB. 

St. Stephen's Day ! 21. 
St. John's Doy : 22, 
Iniiooenta Doy ; 23. 
Zplphnny ; 32, 33. 
AEh WEdnt'dday ; GS, G7. 
KmbcrDajB; 186, 187. 
Hcigttlinn Hoys ; 1S8. 
Monday before EaMer ; 73, 
Tuesday before Easter; 73. 



Wcdnea. beforcEastei 
TliurB, before Easter i 76. 
Eiister Even 80. 
Mod, in Easter Week { 85. 
TuM.inEasterWeek; S6. 
Ascenaian Day; 98, 99. 
Mon day inWhitsunWeek 

108. 
Tuesday in Whitsun Week; 

IDS. 

Other Holy Days ; 168- 



Kvening; 195, 196, 
PubEcWorahip; 197—212. 
TheWorkBofOod; 213— 

218. 
TheWordof God; 319, 

220. 
Holy Bnptismi 221,223. 
Conflrmiition 323, 224. 
Holy Communion ; 228— 

229. 
Death 230—334. 
Alms-Oiving ; 23fi, 236. 
Miations to the Jews; 237 

—239, 
Miuions to the HeUhen ; 

240—241. 
The Queen and Nation ; 



342. 



^iibenh 



1 Rom. xiii. 12. P.M. 

]CT ARK ! a thrilling voice is sounding ; 
" Chbist is nigh," it seems to say, 
'' Cast away the works of darkness, 
" O ye children of the day !" 



Startled at the solemn warning. 
Let the earth-boimd soul arise ; 

Chbist, her Sun, all ill dispelling. 
Shines upon the morning skies. 

Once the Lamb, so long expected, 

Came in great humility ; 
Once again, behold He cometh. 

Robed in dreadM majesty. ^ 

Hark ! a thrilline voice is sounding ; 

" Chbist is mgh !" it seems to say, 
" Cast away the works of darkness, 

" O ye children of the day !" 



r » - : i »: ■ » • •>- : 






ABYElfT. 

But sinners, filled with guilty fears^ 

Behold His wrath prevailmg ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 

And sighs are unayailing : 
The day of grace is past and gone : 

Trembling they stand before the thrpue. 
All unprepar'd to meet Him. 

Gkeat Judge, to Thee our pray^s we pour. 

In deep abasement bending ; 
O shield us through that last dread hour. 

Thy wondrous Love extending : 
May we, in this our trial-day, 

With wakeM hearts Thy word obey, 
And thus prepare to meet Thee ! 



Rom. XT. 4; Lu. xxi. 33. 8.M. 

J^ BLESSED hop^ is giv^p 
In Thy most holy Word, 
A hope of never ending life 
And rest with Thee, O Lp^p. 

Grant, Lobd, that our delight 
In Thy Word now may be ; 
So in the day of Thy great wirath 
We shall be safe in Thee. 

Signs in the Sun and Moon 

And in the Stars shall be ; 
And on the fidthlesa world shall Ml 

Fear and perplexity. 



Then they t^at trust in Thee 
Shall lift their heads on high ; 
For to the men that keep Thy Word, 
Redemption draweth nigh. 

The Heavens, which Thou hast made, 
And earth shall pass away ; 
Bikt Thy good Word shall be fulfilled 
Unto the endless day. 

6 2 Cor. V. 10. S.M. 

T^HOU Judge of quick and dead, 
Before Whose b&r severe. 
With holy joy, or guilty dread. 
We all must soon appear ; 

Our ransom'd souls prepare 
For that most awM day, 
Incline our hearts to watchM care. 
And teach us how to pray ; 

To pray, and wait the hour, 
Irhat dreadftil hour unknown ; 
When, robed in knajesty and power, 
Thou shalt from Heaven come down. 

Oh may we all be ferund 
Obedient to Thy word, 
Still watching for the trumpet's sound. 
And looking for our Lobd. 

7 Psalto ii. 8 M . 

TX^HAT though <^e people rage. 
And kings, ^th coimsels vain, 
Against the Omnipotent engage. 
And spurn Messiah's reign ; 



ADVENT. 

The Anointed Son shall still 
As Monarch be enthroned, 
With regal pomp, on Zion's hill ; — 
Zion long loved and owned. 

All empires shall be claimed 
As His from sea to sea ; 
For Him this beauteous world was framed. 
And His the world shall be. 

Those who resist His sway 
His anger shall devour ; 
And broken, like the potter's clay. 
Shall be their pride and power. 

Kings ! rulers ! men ! be wise ; 
The day of grace is now ; 
Ere yet His kindling wrath arise 
Low at His footstool bow. 



8 Rev. i. 7. P.M. 

T O ! He comes, with clouds descending, 

Once on earth for sinners slain ! 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of His train : 

Hallelujah ! 
God appears on earth to reign. 

Every eye shall now behold him, 

Kobed in dreadful majesty : 
Those, who set at nought, and sold Him, 

Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing. 

Shall the true Messiah see. 



ADVENT. 

'Every island, sea, and mountain. 
Heaven and earth shall flee away : 

All who hate Him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day : — 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment : — come away ! 

Now redemption, long expected, 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All His saints, by man rejected. 

Now shall meet Him in the air : 
Hallelujah ! 

See the day of God appear ! 

9 1 Cor. iv. 7. CM 

T ORD Jesus, Who shalt come with power 

To judge the quick and dead. 
In such a day, at such an hour. 
When least the sinners dread : 

Endue the Bishops of Thy flock 

With wisdom and with grace. 
Against false doctrine like a rock 

To set the heart and fece ; 

To all Thy Priests Thy truth reveal. 
And make Thy judgments clear ; 

Make Thou Thy Deacons ftdl of zeal, 
And humble and sincere : 

GKve to their Flocks a lowly mind, 

To hear and to obey ; 
That each and all may mercy find 

At Thine appearing day. 



ADVENT. 



10 Isa. ii. 2—4. P.M. 

XT IS Kingdom comes >! ye saints rejoice. 
Let earth and Heaven unite their voice. 

To swell the lofhr strain : 
Proclaim the joyM news abroad : 
The mighty Kino ! the glorious God ! 

He comes on earth to reign. 

High o'er the pomp of worldly state. 
On chosen Zion's lofty seat, 

Jehovah sets his throne : 
Now shall the lands confess His power, 
And all the earth His Name adore. 

And serve the Lobd alone. 

Before the terrors of His fece, 
Let mortal man his pride abase. 
And every idol fall : 

Prostrate be every haughty foe, 
The pomp and power of earth lie low. 

And God be all in all. 



11 Psalm xcviii. 4—9. CM- 

JOY to the world ! the Lobd is come. 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
Let every creature sing. 

Joy to the earth ! the Saviouk reigns 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains. 

Repeat the soimding joy. 



ADYENT. 

No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 

He comes to make His blessings flow. 
Far as the curse is found. 

He rules the world with Truth and Grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His Righteousness, 

And wonders of His Love. 



12 Isa. xxxY. 1--10; Iv. 18. 8.M. 

JESXJ, at Thy approach^ 

The howling winds are still : 
Thy praises fill the lonely waste. 
And breathe from every hilL 

The foimtains, at Thy call, 
• Their hidden stores unlock ; 
And in the desert, sudden streams 
Burst living from the rock. 

The desert lands rejoice 
And blossom as the rose ; 
Where thorns and briars choked the soil. 
There now the myrtle grows. 

Renewed, the earth a robe 
Of heavenly glory wears. 
And in new Heavens, a brighter Sun 
Leads on the promised years. 

O ! to the Pbince of Peace 
The loud hosanna sing ; 
With hallelujahs and with hymn^ 
O Zion, hail thy King. 



ADVENT. 

13 Phil. iv. 6—7. L 

JJOSANNA to the living Lokd ; 

Hosanna to th' Incarnate Wobd ! 
To Christ, Cbeatob, Savioub, King, 
Let earth, let Heaven, hosanna sing. 

Hosanna, Lobd ! Thine Angels cry, 
Hosanna, Lobd ! Thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around. 
The dead and living swell the sound. 

O Savioub, with protecting care, 
Abide in this Thy House of prayer. 
Where we Thypromised presence claim. 
Assembled in Thy holy Name ! 

But chiefest in our cleansed breast, 
O Jesu, bid Thy Spibit rest. 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and fit for Thee. 

So, in the last an^ dreadM day. 
When earth and Heaven shall melt away, 
Thy people, cleansed from avaful stain. 
Shall swell the soimd of praise again. 

14 Micah iv. 2, 3. C 

TOEHOLD, the mountain of the Lobd 

In latter days shall rise. 
On mountain tops above the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

Fhe light that shines from Zion's hill 

ShaU lighten every land ; 
The King that i^igns in Salem's towers 

Shall all the world command. 

10. 



ADYBNT. 



No strife shall vex Messiah's reign, 

Or max the peaceful years : 
To ploughshares men shall beat their swords, 

To pruning-hooks their spears. 

Among the nations He shall judee ; 

His judgments truth shall guide : 
His sceptre shall protect the justy 

And quell the sinner's pridfe. 



15 Kom. viii. 17 — 25. 

gAVIOUR, hasten Thine appearing : 
Take Thy waiting people home ; 

'Tis this hope, our spirits cheering 
While we in the desert roam. 

Makes Thy people 
Wait in peace till Thou dost come. 

LoBD, how long shall the creation 
Groan and trayail sore in pain : 

Waiting for its sure salvation. 
When Thou shalt in glory reign, 

And Uke Eden, 
This sad earth shall bloom again. 

Quickly come, Almighty Saviottb ! 

Heaven and earth in one unite ; 
Make it known, that in Thy favour. 

There alone is Life and Light ; 
When Thou comest. 

We shall have immix'd delight. 

B 2 w 
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ADVENT. 

16 Rev. xix. 6 ; 1 Coi. xv. 24—28. 7s. 

TJ ARK ! the song of Jubilee ; 

Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the illness of the sea, 

When it breaks upon the shore : 

Hallelujah ! for the Lobd, 

God Omnipotent, shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo roimd the earth and main. 

Hallelujah ! — ^hark ! the sound, 

From the centre to the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, aroimd, 

All creation's harmonies : 

See Jehovah's banner itoled. 

Sheath' d his sword : He speaks — 'tis done. 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the Kingdom of His Son. 

He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when nke a scroll 

Yonder Heavens have passed away : 

Then the end ; — beneath His rod, 

Man's last enemy shaU £Edl ; 
Hallelujah ! Chbist in God, 

God in Chbist is all in all. 



12 



(lL\^xi%in\u% Bag. 

1 7 Luke ii. 8—14. 



P M. 



QHRISTIANS, awake ! salute the happy mom, 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was bom, 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of Angek ehamited from above : 
With them the joyftd tidings first began. 
Of God Incarnate, and the Virgin's Son. 

Then to the watchftd shepherds it was told. 
Who heard th' Angelic Herald's voice, " Behold 
I bring glad tidings of a Saviour's birth. 
To you and all the nations upon earth : 
This day hath God fulfill' d His promis'd word, 
Thisdayis bom a Saviour, Christ, the Lord: " 



(4 



He spake ; and straightway the Celestial Choir 
In hymns of joy unknown before conspire ; 
The praises of Redeeming love they sang. 
And Heaven's whole Orb with hallelujahs ran^ ; 
God's highest glory was their antiiem still. 
Peace upon earth and imto men good-will. 



18 Isa. ix. 6,7. 7s. 

"R RIGHT and joyM is the mom. 

For to us a Child is bom ; 
From the highest realm of Heaven 
Unto us a Son is given. 



CHBISTMA8 DAT. 

On His shoulder He shall bear 
Power and Majesty, and wear 
On His vesture and His thigh 
Names most awM, names most high. 

Wonderful in counsel He, 

The Incarnate Deity ; 

SiBE of ages ne'er to cease, 

King of kings, and Pbikce of Peace. 

Come and worship at His feet, 
Yield to Chbist the homage meet, 
From His manger to His throne, 
Homage due to God alone. 

19 Luke u. 8—14 ; Matt. i. 28. 7s. 

"PJARK ! the Herald Angels sing, 
Glory to the new-bom King, 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! 

JoyM, all ye nations, rise, 
Jom the triumph of the skies, 
With th' Angelic Host proclaim 
Chbist is bom in Bethlehem ! 

Chbist, by highest Heaven ador'd, 
Chbist, the everlasting Lobd, 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Ofi&pring of a Virgin's womb ! 

Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see, 
Hail, Licamate Deity ! 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immantjel. 

14 



CHBISTMAS DAY. 

Hail, the Heaven-bom Pbince of Peace ! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Ris'n with healing in His wings. 

Lo ! He lays His glory^y. 
Bom that man no more may die, 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 

20 Luke ii. 8—14, 25—38. P. M 

A NGELS, from the realms of glory, 

Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye who sang creation's story. 

Now proclaim Messiah's birth ; 
* Come and worship ! 

Worship Christ the new-bom King ! 

Shepherds in the field abiding. 
Watching o'er your flocks by night, 

God with man is now residing, 
Yonder shines the heav'nly light ; 
Come and worship ! 

Worship Chbist the new-bom King ! 

Saints, before the altar bending. 
Watching long in h(^e and feai' ; 

Suddenly the Lobd descending. 
In His Temple shall appear ; 
Come and worship ! 

Worship Christ the new-born King ! 
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Sbt. Sbtepften's Bag. 

21 Isa. yi. 3. L.M. 

f HEE we adore, Eternal Lobd ! 

We praise Thy name with one accord : 
Thy saints, who here Thy goodness see. 
Through all the world do worship Thee. 

To Thee aloud all Angels cry, 
And ceaseless raise their songs on high. 
Both Cherubin and Seraphin, ' 

The Heavens and all the powers therein. 

Th* Apostles' glorious company. 
And holy Prophets still praise Thee ; 
The Martyrs' noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 

Thee,— Holy, Holy, Holy King ! 
Thee, the Lobd God of Hosts, they sing ; 
The earth below, the heavens above. 
Resound Thy glory and Thy love. 



Sbt ^^n tj^e IBbangeltet's iDa|). 

22 Matt. y. 8. S.M. 

"gLEST are the pure in heart. 

For they shall see their God : 
The secret of the Lobd is theirs ; 
Their soul is Chbist's abode. 

The Lobd, Who left the Heavens 
Our life and peace to bring. 
To dwell in lowliness with men. 
Their Pattern, and their King ; — 

16 



THE innocents' DAT. 



He to the lowly soul 
Doth still Himself impart ; 
And for His dwelling and His throne, 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

LoBD, we Thy Presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be ; 
Oh, give us pure and lowly hearts 
Meet temples, Lokd, for Thee. 



^Ibe Innoctnts^ Bag. 

23 Matt. u. 16. S.M. 

Q.LORY to Thee, O Lobd ! 
Who from this world of sin, 
By the fierce monarch's ruthless sword 
Those precious ones didst win ! 

Glory to Thee, O Lobd ! 
For now, all grief unknown. 
They wait in patience their reward. 
The martyr s heavenly crown ! 

Oh ! that our hearts within. 
Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 
Oh ! that as free from wilful sin 
We shrank not frt)m Thy sight ! 

Lobd ! help us every hour 
Thy cleansi^ SP^^ ^ claim ; 
In life to glorify Thy power. 
In death to praise lliy Name ! 



\i 



SbunlrnB after ffiStistmns IBafi. 

24 Heb. i. 6. CM. 

TTIGH let us swell our tuneM notes. 

And join th' angelic throng. 
For Angels no such love have known 
T* awake a cheerAil song. 

Good- will to smfal man is shown, 

And peace on earth is given ; 
For, lo ! th* incarnate Savioub comes. 

With light and life from Heaven. 

Mercy and truth, with sweet accord, 

His rising beams adorn ; 
Let Heaven and earth in concert join. 

To us a Child is bom ! 

Glory to God in highest strains. 

In highest worlds be paid ; 
His glory by our lips proclaimed. 

And by our lives displayed. 

25 Luke u. 16. P.M, 

Q COME all je feithful, 
Joyfully tnimiphant. 
To Bethlehem hasten now with glad aocord : 

Lo ! in a manger 

Lies the King of Angels ; 
O come let us adore Him, Christ the Loud. 

18 



SUNDAY AFTEB CHBISTMAS DAY. 

Though true God of true God, 

Light of Light eternal, 
The womb of the Virgin He hath not abhorred : 

Son of the Father, 

Not made, but begotten : 
O come let us adore Him, Chbist the Lobd. 

Eaise, raise, choirs of Angels, 

Songs of loudest triumph. 
Through Heaven's high arches be your praises 

Now to our God be [poured ; 

Glory in the highest ; 
O come let us adore Him, Chbist the Lord. 

Amen, Lobd, we bless Thee, 

Bom for our salvation, 
O Jestj, for ever be Thy Name adored : 

WoBD of the Fathbb, 

Late in flesh appearing ; 
O come let us adore Him, Chbist the Lobd. 



26 John i. 1—3, 14. L.M 

JESU, Creator of the world! 

Of all mankind Redeemer blest ! 
True God of God ! in Whom we see 
The Fatheb's Image clear expressed ! 

Thee, Savioub, Love alone constrained 
To make our mortal flesh Thine own 

And as a Second Adam come. 
For the first Adam to atone. 



SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS DAT. 

That self-same Love, which made the sky. 
Which made the sea, and stars, and earth. 

Took pity on our misery, 

And broke the bondage of our birth. 

O Jestj ! in Thy breast Divine 

That self-same Love doth ever glow ; 

For ever mercy to mankind 

Shall from that ceaseless foimtain flow. 

27 Gal. iv. 4, 6; Tit. iu. 6. P.M. 

(^NCE with water we were washed, 

And were set Christ's Church within. 
Bom again by His Good Spirit, 
That we might not live to sin. 

But though bom again, and granted 
Strength from Christ to do the right, 

Still remains our sinful nature 
Weakened, not extinguished quite. 

Still the new life needs renewing, 

Day by day, and hour by hour. 
Still the evil needs subduing 

By the Holy Spirit's Power. 

Still the wrong way will seem pleasant, 
Still the right way will seem hard ; 

All our life we shall be tempted. 
We must ever be on guard. 

Still the new life stroncer groweth 

In the hearts that hoLd it &st ; 
God will help us, teach us, crown us, 

More than conq'rors at the last. 
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^!)e Cttcumctston of C!)tist. 

28 Luke ii. 21. S.M. 

T^HE yeax begins with The£, 
And Thou beginn'st with woe, 
To let the world of sinners see 
That blood for sin must flow. 

Thine infant cries, O Lobd, 
Thy tears upon the breast. 
Are not enough — ^the legal sword 
Must do its stem behest. 

Seemeth it strange to thee 
Thy own will to deny ? 
Seemeth it sad, my soid, to thee 
Under the yoke to lie ? 

Look here, and hold thy peace : 
The Giver of all good 
E'en from the womb takes no release 
From sufferings, tears, and blood. 

If thou wouldst reap in love. 
First sow in holy fear ; 
So life a winter's mom may prove 
To a bright endless year. 

29 Kom. ii. 26—29. L.M, 

"PROM Heaven descending to fulfil 

The mandate of His Fatheb's will. 
E'en now behold the Victim lie. 
The Lamb of God, ere long to die. 

Beneath the knife behold the Child, 
The innocent, the imdefiled : 
For captives He the ransom pays, 
For lawless man the law obeys. 



THE CIBCUMCISIOX OF CHRIST. 

LoBD, circumcise our hearts, we pray. 
Our fleshly nature purge away ; 
Thy Name, Thy Likeness, may they bear ! 
Impress Thy holy Image there. 

30 Col. ii. 9. 7s. 

JESUS, han ! Thou great I am ! 
High and holy is Tliy Name ; 
Angel-harps resoimd Thy praise : 
Saints adore Thy saying grace ; 
Every creature bows the knee. 
Worshipping Thy majesty. 

Hail, Thou Everlasting Lobd ! 

" God with us !" Incarnate Wokd ! 

Glory of Thy Church Thou art, 

Life and Light of every heart. 

Angels, saints, below, above, * 

Join to praise Thy boimdless love. 

31 Matt. 1. 21. 7s. 

JESUS ! Name of wondrous love ! 

Name all other names above ! 
Unto which must every knee 
Bow in deep humility — 

Jesus ! Name decreed of old : 
With the gracious tidings told 
To the Virgin's wondering ear 
By the heavenly messenger — 

Jesus ! Name of priceless worth 
To the fallen sons of earth 
For the promise that it gave — 
"Jesus shall His people save" — 
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THE EPIPHANY. 

Jehus ! Only name that's given 
Under all the mighty heaven, 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved. 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved — 

Jesus ! Name of wondrous love ! 
Human name of God above ! 
Pleading only this we flee 
Helpless, O our God, to Thee. 



32 Matt. ii. 1—12. CM 

Q THOU, Who by a star didst guide 

The wise men on their way, 
Until it came and stood beside 
The place where Jesus lay : 

Though by a star Thou dost not lead 

Thy servants now below ; 
Yet Thy good Spikit when they need. 

Will shew them how to go. 

Though now we know Thee but in part, 

Tis written in Thy Word, 
That " blessed are the pure in heart, 

For they shall see the LoKD.*' 

O Saviour, give us then. Thy grace 

To make us pure in heart ; 
That we may see Thee face to face, 

Hereafter, as Thou art ! 
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SUNDAYS AFTER EPIPHANY. 

33 Eph, iii. 6. P,M 

TTAIL, Thou source of every blessing, 

Sovereign Fatheb of mankind ! 
Gentiles now, Thy grace possessing. 
In Thy courts admission find. 

Gratefully we bend before Thee ; 

In Thy Church obtain a place ; 
Now, by faith, behold Thy glory, 

Praise Thy Name, and sing Thy grace. 

Hail, Thou ever-blessed Savioub ! 

Gentiles now their offerings bring ; 
In Thy temple seek Thy favour ; 

Worship Thee their Lobd and King. 

May we, body, soul, and spirit. 

Live devoted to Thy praise ; 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit ; 

GrateM anthems ever*raise. 



J&ttn&aBS after ISptpl^an]). 

34 Luke ii. 61, 62. CM. 

TN stature grows the Heavenly Child, 

With death before His eyes, 
A Lamb imblemished, meek and mild. 

Prepared for sacrifice. 

The Son of God His Glory hides 

With parents mean and poor. 
And He who made the Heavens, abides 

In dwelling-place obscui'e. 
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SUNDAYS AFTEB EPIPHANY. 

Those mighty Hands that rule the sky, 

No earthly toil refiise, 
And He who sets the stars on high, 

An humble path pursues. 

He, whom as their Almighty Lobd 

The Angels swift obey. 
Now to an earthly parent's word 

Doth meek obedience pay. 

35 Luke ii. 49. CM. 

TN duty and in suffering too, 

LoBD, we Thy steps would trace ; 
As Thou hast done, so would we do. 
Depending on Thy grace. 

^ With earnest zeal 'twas Thy delight 
To do Thy Fatheb's will : 
O may that zeal our souls excite. 
Thy precepts to fulfil ! 

a 

As one with Thee, may holy love 

Tlirough all our conduct shine ! 
And thus our lives shall ever prove 

That we, O Lobd, are Thine. 

36 Rom. xii. 9— 16. CM. 

/^UK hearts, by nature ftlU of sin, 

Do Thou, O LoBD, renew. 
And take each evil wish away, 
And all self-will subdue. 

Thine own meek, lowly mind impai't. 

The Spibit like a dove ; 
And daily may we learn of Thee, 

As Thou hast loved, to love. 



SUNDAYS After epiphany. 

As Thou forgivest all our sin. 

So teach us to forgive ; 
As freely we receive from Thee, 

So may we freely give : 

Oh, teach us to forbear like Thee, 

Not answering again. 
Remembering how that Thou didst bear 

The scoffs of wicked men. 

Make us affectionate and kind, 

Gentle, and meek, and good, 
Mindfrd how dearly we were bought 

With Thy most precious blood. 

37 John u. 11. L.M, 

TPO greet His birth the wise mefi went. 

Led by the star before them sent, 
Called on by light towards Light, they press'd. 
And by Iheir ^fts their God confessed. 

The opening Heavens, at Jordan's stream, 
The well-beloved Son proclaim : 
" Behold the Lamb !" the Baptist cries, 
" The world's atoning sacrifice." 

And Cana saw her glorious Lobd, 
When natm'e changes at His word ; 
New miracle of power divine ! 
The water reddens into wine. 

Now unto Him, the Incarnate Son, 
Whose Godhead to the world was shown, 
With God the Fatheb, glory be, 
And Holy Ghost, eternally. 
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SUNDAYS AFTER EPIPHANY. 

38 Matt, viii. l*-4. P.M. 

TVORD, whose Love in power excelling, 

Washed the leper's stain away, 
Jesus, from Thy Heavenly dwelling, 
Hear us, help us when we pray. 

From the filth of vice and folly, 

From ioAiriate passion's rage. 
Evil thoughts, and hopes unholy, 

Heedless youth, and selfish age : 

From the lusts, whose deep pollutions 

Adam's ancient taint disclose ; 
From the tempter's dark intrusions, 

Restless doubt, and blind repose : 

From the miser's cursed treasure. 
From the drunkard's jest obscene, 

From the world, its pomp and pleasure, 
Jesus ! make and keep us clean. 

39 1 Peter u. 21. L,M, 

Af'Y great Redeemeb and my Lobd, 

I read my duty in Thy word ; 
But in Thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters: 

Such was Thy truth, and such Thy zeal. 
Such deference to Thy Fatheb's wiU, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 
I would transcribe and make them mine. 

Cold moimtains and the midnight air 
Witness'd the fervour of Thy prayer ; 
The desert Thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 
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SUNDAYS AFTER EPIPHANY. 

Be Thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of Thy gracious image here ; 
Then God the Judge shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 

40 Psalm xxxviu. 21 . L . M . 

"RESET ydth snares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I stand ; 
Saviour Divine ! di£^ise Thy light. 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

Engage this roving treacherous heart, 
Qr^t God ! to choose the better part ; 
To scorn the trifles of a day 
For joys that none can take away. 

If Thou my Saviour still art nigh, 
CheerM I live, and cheerftd die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find eternal joys in Thee. 

41 - Matt. viii. 26. CM. 

\1 AKER of all things, mighty Lord ! 

We own Thy power divine ; 
The winds and waves obey Thy word. 
For aU their strength is Thine. 

Wide as the wintry tempests sweep, 

They work Thy sovereign will ; 
Thy voice is heard upon the Deep 

And all its waves are still. 

When dangers threat in every form. 

And death itself is near ; 
O God, amidst the raging storm. 

We're safe beneath Thy care. 
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SUNDAYS AFTER EPIPHANT. 

With trembling hope on Thee we stay 

To rescue from the grave ; 
Thou, whom the elements obey, 

Art ever near to save. 

42 CoLiii. U. CM 

r\UR God is love ; and all His saints 

His image bear below : 
The heart with love to God inspired 
With love to man will glow. 

Our heav'nly Fatheb, Lobd, art Thou ; 

Thy favoured children we ; 
Oh may we love each other here, 

As we are loved of Thee. 

Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same. 

May cords of love our hearts unite. 
And mutual love inflame. 

So shall the vain contentious world 

Our peaceM lives approve ; 
And wond'ring say, as tiiey of old, 

" See how these Christians love I " 

43 Ephes.v. 14. 7s, 

rjHRIST, Whose glory fills the skies, 

Chbist the true and only Light, 
Sua of Righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o^er the shades of night : 
Day-spring from on high be near : 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 



8UNDAY8 AFTEK EPIPHANY. 

Dark and cheerless is the mom 
Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Joyless is the day s return 
Till Thy mercy's beams I see — 
Till They inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

Visit then this soul of mine. 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me. Radiancy divine ! 
Scatter all my imbelief : 
More and more Thyself display. 
Shining to the perfect day. 

44 Rev. V. 12. CM 

CyS. for a thousand tongues to sing 
The great Redeemeb's praise, 
The glories of our God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace. 

He breaks the power of death and sin, 

And sets the captive free : 
His Blood which makes the sinner clean. 

Is all the sinner's plea. 

He speaks, and at His powerftd voice 

New life the dead receive ; 
The broken hearts again rejoice ; 

The humble poor believe. 

Lord of our life ! all gracious God ! 

Thy goodness we'll proclaim ; 
Declare Thy wondrous acts abroad. 

And bless Thy holy Name. 
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SUNDAY* AFTER EPIPHANY. 

45 1 Peter ii. 7. CM. 

TIOW sweet the Name of Jestts sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And cahns the troubled breasrt ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 

And to the weary rest. 

Jestj ! our Brother, Shepherd, Friend, 

Our Prophet, Priest and King, 
Our Lord, our Life, our Way, our End, 

Accept the praise we bring. v 

Weak is the eflfort of our heart. 
And cold our warmest thought ; 

But when we see Thee as Thou art, 
We'll praise Thee as we ought. 

46 - 1 John Ui. 3. S.M. 

QREATOR of mankind, 

Thy prbmised help we claiin, 
That so our life Thou may'st not find 
Unworthy of our name. 

If Thou Thy grace deny, 
We cannot rightly strive ; 
In Thee alone to sin we die, 
In Thee alone we live. 

Our goings, Lord, uphold. 
Till this dark vale be passed. 
Till through temptations manifold 
We reach Thy rest at last ; 
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SEPTUAGESIMA. 

O Trinity divine. 
To Thee our hearts we raise ; 
May we with Saints in glor}*^ shine. 
And share their songs of praise ! 

47 1 John iu. 5-8. 

J'HOU, Who didst leave Thy Father's breast. 

Eternal Word sublime, 
And come to aid a world distressed. 
In Thine appointed time ; 

Our hearts enlighten with Thy ray. 

And kindle with Thy love, 
That in all earthly things we may 

Live but to things above. 

So, when before Thy judgment Throne 

Our trial-day shall come. 
When hidden deeds and thoughts made known, 

Shall meet a righteous doom ; 

Safe from the black and fiery fiood. 

That sweeps the dread abyss 
We shall behold the face of God 

In everlasting bliss. 



S&eptttagesfma. 

48 Phn. ii. 12, 13. 

]g[EIRS of immortal life ! 

While yet we sojourn here, 
Oh let us our salvation work, 
With trembling and with fear ! 
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SEFTUAGESIMA. 

God will support our hearts 
With might before unknown : 
The work to be perlbrmed is ours ; 
The strength is His alone. 

Assisted by His grace. 
We still pursue our way ; 
And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 

'Tis He that works to will ; 
'Tis He that works to do ; 
His is the power by which we act ; 
Be His the glory too. 



49 Psalm cxxxvi. 1 — 8. L.M 

rjIVE to our God immortal pi^ise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

He built the earth. He spread the sky, 
And fixed the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

Through this vain world He guides our feet, 
And leads us to His heavenly seat : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 



8EXAOESIMA. 

50 1 Cor. ix. 27. 8s. 

r\ GRANT me, Lobd, myself to see ; 
Against myself to watch and jnvy ; 

How weak am I, when left by Thee ; 

How frail, how apt to fall away ! 
If but a moment Thou withdraw. 
That moment sees me break Thy law. 

Savioub, the sinner^s only trust, 
To Thee, i^nith trembling hope I call ; 
O raise the feeble from the dust. 
And let me never, never fell : 

Let not Thy grace be given in vain. 

Nor let me turn to sin again. 

The pure and watchful mind bestow. 
That trembles at the thought of sin ; 
Let me Thy full salvation know, 
O Thou, Who didst the work begin ; 
Preserve me, lest I go astray. 
And prove at length a castaway. 



51 Hab. iii. 17—19. 8s, 



/^REAT God, to Thee our song we raise. 

To Thee devote our grateftil praise ; 
O never may our footsteps rove 
From Thee, the source of truth and love ; 
But may we still Thy praise proclaim. 
And joy in our Reoeemeb's name. 
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SEXAGESIMA. . 

What though the fig-tree shall decay, 
Fruitless the vine shall waste away ; 
Although the olive shall not bear. 
Nor com produce the ripened ear ; 
Yet still may we Thy praise proclaim, 
And joy in our Redeemeb^s Name. 

Though in our folds no flocks abound, 
And in o^ir stalls no herd be found. 
Though all the hopes of plenty fail. 
Though blighting pestilence prevail ; 
Yet may we still Thy praise proclaim, 
And joy in our Redeemer's Name. 

52 Luke viii. 4 — 15. Q ]\|, 

j^LMIGHTY God ! Thy word is cast 
Like seed into the groimd ; , 
' Now let the dew of Heaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 

Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
But give it root in every heart. 

To bring forth fruits of love. 

Let not the world's deceitftd cares 

The rising plant destroy ; 
But let it yield a himdred-fold. 

The fruits of peace and joy. 

Oft as the precious seed is sown, 

Thy quickening grace bestow ; 
That all who hear Thy message, Lord. 

Its saving power may know. 

D 2 »^ 



QUINQUAGESIMA. 

53 2 Tim. iv. 7. 

r\ GOD of our salvatiou, Lobd 

Of wondrous Power and Love, 
May faith, Salvation's holy seed, 
Be sent us from alcove ! 

'Tis faith that gives us strength to fight. 
That we our foes may quell. 

And with the shield of faith we quench 
The fiery darts of hell. 

By faith we make our prayers to Thee 

In that most Holy Name, 
On which, for mercy and for peace, 

Hope rests her steadfast claim. 

For that Name's sake assist us, Lobd, 

To run the appointed race, 
And, oh ! may no imholy life 

Our holy £a,ith disgrace ! 
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(Sluinquage^tma. 

54 1 Thess. iii. 12. L.M, 

f\ GOD, oui* Saviour and our Kino, 
Of all we have, or hope, the spring. 
Send down thy Spirit from above. 
And warm our hearts with holy love. 

Let love through all our actions shine, 
An image fair, though faint, of Thine ; 
Let us Thy humble followers prove. 
Father of peace and God of love. 
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QUINQUAGE8IMA. 

55 1 Cor. xui. 4—13. CM. 

T OVE suffers long, is just, sincere, 

Forgiving, slow to blame ; 
Friend of the good, she grieves to h6ar 
An erring brother's shame. 

Meek, holy, free from selfish zeal. 

To generous pity prone, 
She envies not another's weal. 

Nor triumphs in her own. 

No evil, no suspicious thought. 

She harbours in her breast ; 
She tries us by the deeds we've wrought, 

And still believes the best. 

Love never Mis : though knowledge cease, 

Though prophecies decay. 
Love, Christian love, shall still increase, 

Shall still extend her sway. 

How dimly, through life's shadowy glass 

We strain our infant eyes j 
Soon shall the earth-born vapours pass. 

And light imclouded rise. 

Then hope shall sink in changeless doom. 
And faith's bright race be o'er. 

But thou, eternal love, shalt bloom 
More glorious than before. 
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56 Joel U. 12-17. CM 

^^UE solemn season calls us now 

A holy £Eist to keep ; 
And see within the temple how 
Both priest and people weep. 

O come not here with tears alone, 

Or outward form of prayer, 
But let it in thy heart be known 

That penitence is there. 

We smite the breast, -we weep in vain, 

In vain in ashes mourn, 
Unless with penitential pain. 

The smitten soid be torn. 

O, let us, then, with heartfelt grief. 

Draw near imto our God, 
And pray to Him to grant relief. 

And stay the uplifted rod. 

57 I*8alm li. 1—3. C.M. 

f\ LORD ! turn not Thy feice away 

From him that lies prostrate, 
Lamenting sore his sinfdl life. 
Before Thy mercy-gate ; 

Which Thou dost open wide to those 

That do lament their sin : 
O shut it not against me, Lobd, 

But let me enter in. 

Call me not to a strict account 

How I have lived here, 
For then I know right well, O Lord, 

Most vile I shall appear. 
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SUNDAYS IN LENT. 

So come I to the Tlirone of Grace, 
Where mercy doth abound. 

Desiring mercy for my sin. 
To heal my deadly wound. 

Mercy, good Lobd, mercy I ask. 

This is the total sum ; 
For mercy, Lobd, is all my. suit, 

O let Thy mercy come. 



58 2 Cor. xU. 8,9. CM. 

r\ HELP us, Lobd ; each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succour give : 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed. 
Each hour on earth we live. 

O help us when our spirits bleed. 

With contrite anguish swe ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead 

O help us Lobd, the more. 

O help us. Author of our faith 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath 

The more shall he receive. 

O help us, Jbsu ! from on high ; 

We know no help but Thee ; 
O help us so to live and die 

As Thine alway to be. 
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SUNDAYS IN LENT. 

59 Psalm XXV. 4—7. S.M. 

J)IRECT me in Thy truth. 
And teach me, I Thee pray ; 
Thou art my Saviour and my God, 
On Thee I vrait alway. 

Thy mercies manifold 
Remember, Lobd, I pray ; 
In pity Thou art plentiM, 
And so hast been alway. 

Remember not the faults 

And frailty of my youth ; 

Call not to mind how ignorant 

I have been of Thy truth. 

Nor after my deserts 
Let me Thy mercy find ; 
But of Thine own benignity, 
LoBD, have me in Thy mind. 

60 Psalm XXX. 5. S.M. 

pUT thou thy trust in God, 
In duty's path go on ; 
Walk in His strength with feith and hope. 
So shall thy work be done. 

Commit thy ways to Him, 
Thy works into His hands, 
And rest on His unchanging Word, 
Who Heaven and earth commands. 

Though years on years roll on 
His covenant shaU endure ; 
Though clouds and darkness hide His path 
The promised grace is sure. 
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SUNDAYS IN LENT. 

Through waves, and clouds, and stonns 
His power will clear thy way : 
Wait thou His time — ^the darkest night 
Shall end in brightest day. 

61 1 Thess. iv. 1—7. CM. 

JTROM Thee, O God of purity ! 

We ask renewing grace : 
None without holiness shall see 
The glories of Thy Face. 

We come, O Lord, with himible fear 

Before Thy mercy-gate ; 
Though most unworthy to draw near. 

Or in Thy courts to wait. 

For we are prone jfrom Thee to stray. 

Our only Strength and Guide ; 
O lead us in Thy righteous way. 

Nor let our footsteps slide. 

Make all Thy service our delight. 

And fix our hearts above : 
Shield us with everlasting might, 

And bless us with Thy Love. 

62 Oen. xHi. 36. C,M, 

/^OD moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
Aiid rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 

He treasures up His bright designs. 

And works His sovereign will. 
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SUNDAYS IN LENT. 

And oh ! when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last. 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painfxd bed, — ^for Tliou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

66 Heb. ix. 11— 16. 8s, 

Q FIRST in sorrow. First in pain, 

Thou Lamb of God for sinners slain ; 
Messiah, Jesu, Lobd of life, 
Thou Mighty Victor in the strife. 
Our Everlasting Priest art Thou, 
Pleading Thy Death for sinners now. 

Eternal Victim, from Thy Side 
Thy Love did pour a crimson tide ; 
And still Thy vesture dyed in blood 
Gives token of the cleansing flood : 
The Lamb for ever slain art Thou, 
Pleading Thy Death for sinners now. 

O Lobd of lords, and Kino of kings. 
Thou Sun with healing in Thy wings. 
Pour down upon our darkened sight 
The brightness of Thy living l%ht ; 
So we may know Tliee, Victim, Priest, 
And And Thee in Thy heavenly Feast. 

67 Luke xviii 31—33. CM, 

CiH. what imdoubted zeal and love 
Inspired the Savioub's breast ; 
When steadfast towards Jerusalem 
His urgent way he prest ! 
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^UNDJLY NEXT BEFOBE EASTEB. 

\Vith all His sufferings full in view, 

Our sorrows to remove. 
Forth to the work His Spirit flew. 

Impelled by heavenly Love. 

Prepare our hearts to love Thee, Lobd, 
Who all our griefs hast borne ; 

Prostrate we fell before Thy Cross, 
And look on Thee, and mourn. 

To Chbist, Who came to save the lost. 
And lead us back to Heaven, 

With Fatheb and with Holy Ghost, 
Be praise for ever given. 



®]be Jbuntrag next before Sastet. 

68 John xii. 12— 15. L,M. 

TJ IDE on ! ride on in majesty ! 

Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna cry : 
Thine himible beast pursues his road. 
With palms and scattered garments strowed. 

Bide on ! ride on in majesty, 

In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 

O Chbist ! Thy triumphs now begin 

O'er captive death and conquered sin. 

Bide on ! ride on in majesty ! 
The winged squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes, 
To see the approaching Sacrifice ! 



SUNDAY NEXT BEFOBE EA8TEB. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty, 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ! 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain. 
Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign ! 

69 Lam, 1.12. CM. 

Q THOU, Who through this holy week 

Didst suffer for us all : 
The sick to cure, the lost to seek. 
To raise up them that fall : 

We cannot tell the bitter woe 

Thy love was pleased to bear : 
O Lamb of God ! we only know 

That ail our hopes are there ! 

Thy feet the path of suffering trod, 

Thy Hands the victory won : — 
What shall we render to our God 

For all that He hath doi^e ? 

O grant us, Lokd, with Thee to die. 

With Thee to rise anew ; 
Grant us the things of earth to fly, 

The things of Heaven pursue. 

70 Isaiah liii. 3—6. CM. 

JJ^EJECTED and despised of men, 

Behold a Man of woe ! 
Grief was His heavy burden here, 
Through all His life below. 

Yet all the griefe He felt were ours. 

And ours the woes He bore ; 
Pangs, not His own. His spotless Soul« 

Willi bitter anguish tore. 
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SUNDAY XEXT BEFOBE EASTEB. 

We all like sheep had gone astray 

In ruin's &tal road : 
On Him were man's transgressions laid- 

He bore the mighty load. 

He died to bear the guilt of men, 
That sin might be forgiven ; 

He lives to bless them, and defend, 
And plead their cause in Heaven. 



71 Phil. ii. 6—8. P.M 

r\ THOU Who hast our sorrows borne, 
Help us to look on Thee and mourn. 

On Thee Whom we have slain ; 
Have pierced a thousand, thousand times, 
And by reiterated crimes 

Renewed Thy mortal pain. 

Vouchsafe us eyes of faith, to see 
The Man transfixed on Calvary, 

To know Thee Who Thou art, 
The One Eternal God and True ! 
And let the sight affect, subdue, 

And break each stubborn heart. 

O let Thy dying love constrain 
Our souls to love their God again, 

Their God to glorify ; 
That we may come Thy cross to share. 
Echo Thy sacrificial prayer. 

And with Thee, Lob.i>, to ^e. 
e2 



ittontrag before ISaster. 

72 Isaiah Ixiii. 1—6. P. M , 

"pJOW, my soul, thy voice upraising, 

Sing the Cross in moumftil strain ; 
Tell the sorrows all-amazing. 
Tell the woimds, the dying pain, 

Which our Saviour 
Sinless bore, for sinners slain. 



He, the cruel scourge enduring, 
Ransom for our sins to pay, 

By His stripes transgressors curing, 
Raising those who woimded lay, 

Bore our sorrows, 
And removed our pains away. 

He to freedom hath restored us 
By the very bonds He bare ; 

His nail-pierced Limbs a£ford us 
Each a stream of mercy rare : 
Nailed, He draws us 
To the Cross, and keeps us there. 

When His painM life was ended, 
From that fount, His wounded Side, 

Blood and Water straight descended. 
Each a sacramental tide ; 

One to cleanse us. 
One to feed our souls, applied. 
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TUESDAY BEFOBE EASTEB. 

Jesu ! may Thy promised blessing 
Comfort to our souls afford ; 

May we, now Thy love possessing. 
And at length our full reward. 

Ever praise Thee, 
Thee, our ever-glorious Lobd ! 



^uestrag before faster. 

73 Heb. L3. P.M, 

]y/[IGHTY God ! while angels bless Thee, 

May a mortal sii^ Thy name ! 
Lobd of men, as well as angels. 

Earth and Heaven Thy love proclaim. 

Brightness of the Fatheb's glory ! 

Should Thy Praise unuttered lie ? 
Cease, my tongue, the guilty silence ; 

Sing the Lobd who came to die : 

From the highest Throne of Glory, 

To the Cross of deepest woe. 
All to ransom guilty captives ; — 

Flow, my praise, for ever flow. 

Join, ye ransomed, to adore Him ; 

Lift your hearts and songs above 
Angels swell the sacred chorus ; 

Join to sing the Savioub's Love ! 



v^ 



aSSebnesbag before lEastet. 

74 LukexxiL44. 7s. 

gAVIOUR, when in dust to Thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee : 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift onr streaming eyes, — 
O, by all Thy pains and woe 
Suflfered once for man below. 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany. 



By Thy birth and early years, 
By Thy human griefs and fears. 
By Thy listing and distress 
In the lonely wilderness : 
By Thy victory in that hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power, — 
Jesu ! look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany. 



By Thine hour of dark despair. 

By Thine agony of prayer. 

By the purple robe of scorn, 

By Thy woimds — ^thy crown of thorn : 

By Thy cross — ^thy pangs and cries ; 

By Thy perfect Sacrifice,- 

Jesu ! look with pitying eye, 

Hear our solemn Utany.. 
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THUBSDAY BEFOBE EASTEB. 

By the deep expiring groan : 
By the seal d sepulchral stone ; 
By Thy triumph o'er the grave : 
By Thy power from death to save, — 
Mighty God, ascending Lobd, 
To Thy throne in Heaven restored ; 
Pbince and Savioub, hear our cry. 
Hear our solemn litany. 



^j^ur^trag before lEaster. 

75 iCor. X. 3, 4, 11. L.M 

"DY types and figures, many a year, 
God taught His Church that Chbist 
drew near ; 
And in them darkly might she see 
A shadow of good things to be. 

The Paschal Lamb at evening slain, 
With bone unbroke, without a stain ; 
The blood on door and lintel shed. 
The hyssop, and imleavened bread ; 

The scape-goat, bearing tar away 
The sins that on his head they lay ; 
The daily sacrifice that bled. 
Morning and evening, in men's stead ; 

The brazen serpent set on high. 

That Israel, looking, might not die ; — 

Pointed to Him that should axia^ 

To be mankind's Great Baeri&x^e- 
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GOOD FBIDAT. 

The manna, that at break of day 
About the tents of Israel lay. 
Told of that true and living Bread 
Wherewith God's holy Church is fed. 

The cloven rock whence streams were sent, 
Following the people as they went, 
Day after day their thirst sufficed, 
Un&iling ; " and That rock was Chkist." 



76 John xix. 80. 7fi 

CEE the destined day arise ; 

See, a willing Sacrifice, 
Jesus, to redeem our loss, 
Hangs upon the shameM Cross. 

Jesu ! who but Thou had borne. 
Lifted on that tree of scorn. 
Every pang and bitter throe, 
Finishing Thy life of woe ? 

Who but Thou had dared to drain. 
Filled with gall, the cup of pain ; 
And with willing mind to bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear? 

Thence the cleansing water flowed. 
Mingled from Thy side with Blood ; 
Sign to all attesting eyes 
Of the finished Samfice. 
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GOOD FBIDAT. 



Holy Jesu ! grant us grace 
In that Sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renewed, 
Pardoaed sin, and promised good. 



77 John xix. 30. P.M. 

TT ARK ! the voice of Love and Mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary : 
See ! the rocks are rent asunder ; 
Darkness veils the mid-day sky : 

" It is finished ! " 
Hear the dying Savioitb cry. 

Oh what joy to helpless sinners 
These triumphant words afford ! 

Heavenly blessings without measure. 
Flow to us through Chbist the Lord : 

;* It is finished!" 
Saints, his dying words record. 

AU the types and shadows finished 

Of the ceremonial law, 
Man's redemption now completed. 

Death and hell no more shall awe : 
"It is finished!" 

Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 

Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Join the triumph to proclaim : 
All on earth, and all in Heaven, 

Join to praise the Saviour's name *. 
Hallelujah ! 

Glory to the bleeding "Lx'tt^\ 



GOOD J'KIDAY. 

78 Exod. xxxiii. 22 ; John xix. 34. 7s 

J^OCK of Ages ! cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the Water and the Blood, 
From Thy woimded Side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Save from wrath and make me pure. 

Could my tears for ever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone : 
Thou must save, and Thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to Thy Cross I cling. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I pass to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy Judgment Throne ; — 
ROCK of Ages I cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 



79 Gal. vi. 14. L.M 

T^HEN I survey the wondrous Cross 

On which the Pbince of Globy died, 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 



Forbid it, Lobd, that I should boast. 
Save in the Cross of Christ my God ; 

All the vain things that charm me most 
Are nought to His atoning Blood. 
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EASTEB EVEN. 

See, from His Head, His Hands, His Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down ; 

Did e'er such Love and Sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a Crown ? 

Were the whole realm of natm*e mine. 
That were an offering far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my life, my soul, my all. 



faster ®ben. 

80 Psalm xxiii. 4. C.M. 

JESU, Thy soul for ever blest 
Hath gone among the dead, 
And to the Paradise of rest 
The dying thief hath led. 

O when, in life's last hour below, 

We yield ou? souls to God, 
Let not Thy servants fear to go 

The way Thyself hast trod. 

In death's dark vale I soon shall be. 

But I wiU nothing fear ; 
Thy rod and staff will comfort me ; 

Thou hast Thyself been there. 



Y ^^ 



81 1 Cor. XV. 20: 7s. 

TESTIS Chkist is risen to-day, 
** Our triumphant holy day ; 
Who did once upon the Cross 

Suffer to redeem our loss. — ^Alleluia ! 

Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Chkist our Heavenly King, 

Who endured the Cross and grave. 

Sinners to redeem and save. — ^Alleluia ! 

But the pain, which He endured, 

Man's salvation hath procured ; 
Now above the sky He's King, 

Where the Angels ever sing. — Alleluia. 

82 Col. iii. 1-4. _ P.M. 

C\R joyftd soimd ! Oh glorious hour ! 

When Chbist, by His almighty power. 

Arose, and left the grave : 
Now let our song His triumph tell, 
Who broke the chains of death and hell, 

And ever lives to save. 

" The First-begotten from the dead," 
Behold Him rise. His people's Head, 

Immortal life to bring : 
What ! though the saints like Him shall die, 
They share their Leader's victory, 

-Ajid triumph with their King. 



EASTER-DAT. 

No more we tremble at the grave ; 
For He, who died our souls to save, 

Will raise our bodies too : 
What ! though this earthly house shall fail. 
The Saviour's power will yet prevail. 

And build it up anew. 

83 Mark, xxviu. 6 — 8. /S 

QHRIST the Lord is risen to-day, 

Sons of Men and Angels say ; 
Eaise your joys and triumphs high. 
Sing ye Heavens, and earth reply. 

Vain the stone, the soldiers vain, 
Life laid down He takes again ; 
First-bom of the Virgin's womb, 
First-fruits from the silent tomb. 

Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died our souls to save. 
Where thy victory, O Grave ? 

Hail ! Thou Lord of earth and Heaven, 
Praise to Thee by both be given ; 
Thee we greet triumphant now. 
Hail ! the Resurrection Thou. 



84 1 Cor. V. 7 ; Rom. vi. 9. CM. 

CINCE Christ, our passover, is slain, 

A sacrifice for all. 
Let all with thankfrd hearts agree 
To keep the festival : 
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MONDAY IN £AST£&-W££K. 

Not with the leaven, as of old, 

Of sin and malice fed ; 
But with unfeigned sincerity. 

And truth's unleavened bread. 

Chbist, being raised by power divine. 
And rescued fi*om the grave. 

Shall die no more ; death shall on Him 
No more dominion have. 

For that He died, 'twas for our sins 
He once vouchsafed to die ; 

But that He lives, He lives to God 
For all eternity. 

So count yourselves as dead to sin, 

But graciously restored, 
And made henceforth alive to God, 

Through j£sus Christ our Lord. 



85 Acts X. 36—48. CM. 

r\ THOU, the Heaven's eternal King, 

Lord of the starry spheres ! 
Who with the Father equal art 
From everlasting years : 

All praise to Thy most holy Name, 

Who, when the world began, 
Joining the soul to day, didst form 

In Thine own Image, man. 
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TUESDAY IN EASTEB-WEEK. 

All praise to Thee, Who, when the foe 
Had marred Thy work sublime. 

Clothing Thyself in flesh, didst moidd 
Our race a second time ; 

When from the tomb new-bom, as from 

A Virgin bom before. 
Thou didst renew our fallen state, 

And life to man restore. 

Eternal Shepherd, Who Thy flock 

In Thy pure Font dost lave. 
Where spuLs are cleansed, and all their guilt 

Buried as in a grave ; 

O keep us from the death of sin ; 

So Thou, O LoBD, shalt be 
The everlasting Easter joy 

Of all new-bom in Thee. 



86 Rev. i. 18. L.M. 

T^HE Saviour lives, no more to die ; 

He lives, the Lobd enthroned on high ; 
He lives, triumphant o'er the grave ; 
He lives, eternally to save. 

He lives, to still His people's fears ; 
He lives, to wipe away their tears ; 
He lives, their mansions to prepare ; 
He lives, to bring them safely there. 
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SUNDAYS AFTE& EASTEB. 

Ye mournful saints, dry up your tears, 
Dismiss your unbelieving fears ; 
And let your hearts with joy revive, 
Jesus, your Savioub, is alive. 



Jbunbags after Sastet. 

87 1 Peter i. 3—5. 78. 

QHRIST, fit)m whom all blessings flow ; 

Life and light of saints below ! 
Bansomed with Thy precious blood. 
Reconciled by Thee to God ; 
Thee, O Saviour, we would bless. 
Thee, our risen Lobd, confess. 

Placed according to thy will, 
Mav we all our work mlfil ; 
Helpers to each other prove ; 
Never from our office move ; 
Use the grace on each bestowed ; 
Learn, and do, the will of God. 

Ever, LoBD, Thy blessing give, - 
That our souls to Thee may live ; 
Fill us with the Fatheb's love ; 
Never from our souls remove ; 
Dwell in us, that we may be 
Thine to all eternity. 

88 1 John ▼. 4, 6. c.M. 

r\ LET triumphant Mth dispel 
The fears of guilt and woe I 
If God be for us, God the Lobd, 
Who then shall be our foe ? 
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SUNDAYS AFTEB EASTEB. 

He who His only Son gaye up 

To death that we might live, 
Shall He not all things freely grant 

That boundless love can giye ? 

Who now His people shall accuse ? 

'Tis God hath justified : 
Who now His people shall condemn ? 

The Lamb of God hath died. 

And He who died hath risen again 

Triumphant from the grave ; 
At God's right hand for us He pleads, 

Omnipotent to save. . 

89 Psalmxxiii. CM, 

HTHE God of love my Shepherd is 

And He that doth me feed : 
While He is mine and I am His, 
What can I want or need ? 

He leads me to the tender grass, 

Where I both feed and rest ; 
Then to the streams that gently pass : 

In both I have the best. 

Or if I stray he doth convert 

And bring my mind in frame ; 
And all this not for my desert. 

But for His Holy Name. 

Yea, in death's shady, black abode 

Well may I walk, nor fear ; 
For Thou art with me ; and Thy tod 

To guide, Thy staff to \)ear. 



SUNDAYS APTER EASTEB. 

Surely Thy sweet and wondrous Love 
Shall measure all my days ; 

And as It never shall remove, 
So neither shall my praise. 



Uy Psalm xxiii. OS 

T'HE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 

And feed me with a Shepherd's care : 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noon-day walks He shall attend. 
And all my midnight hotirs defend. 

When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering, steps He leads, 
Where peacefiil rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely, wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My stead&ust heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, O Lord ! art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
' And guide me through the dreadful shade. 
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SUNDAYS AFTEB EASTEB. 

91 1 Peter ii. 24, 26. CM. 

JESU ! the very thought of Thee 

With sweetness fills the breast; 
But sweeter far Thy Face to see, 
And in Thy Presence rest. 

O Hope of every contrite heart ! 

O Joy of all the meek ! 
To those, who fall, how kind Thou art ! 

How good to those who seek ! 

But what to those who find ? Ah ! this 

No tongue nor pen can show ; 
The Love of Jesus ! what it is. 

None but His loved ones know. 

Jesu ! Who dost all hearts below 

With life and Hght inspire. 
Surpassing all the joys we know, 

All that we can desire ; 

Jesu ! our only Joy be Thou, 

As Thou our Prize wilt be; 
Jesu ! be Thou our Glory now. 

And through eternity. 

H^ Isaiah xxxii. 2. /S. 

JESU, Refuge of my soul. 

Let me to Thy shelter fly. 
While the raging biUows roll. 

While the tempest stiU is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviouk! hide. 

Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at lastl 



SUNDAYS AFTEB EASTER. 

Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee : 
Leave, oh [ leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on Thee is stayed ,- 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Tliou up within my heart. 

Rise to all eternity. 



93 Johnxiv. 6. CM 

nPHOU art the Way— to Thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Fatheb seek. 
Must seek Him, Lobd, by Thee. 

Thou art the Tbuth — ^Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind. 

And purify the heart. 

• 
Thou art the Life — the rending tomb 

Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in Thee, 

Nor death nor hell shall harm. 
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SUNDAYS AFTEB EASTER. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life, — 

Grant us that Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 

Whose joys eternal flow. 

94 PhiU. ui. 10. L.M. 

TESU, Redeemer, Lamb of God ! 

O wash us in t^ cleansing Blood ; 
Give us to know Thy love ; then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 

O Lord ! enlarge our scanty thought 
To know the wonders Thou hast wrought ; 
Unloose our stammering tongue to tell 
Thy love, immense, unsearchable. 

First-bom of many brethren Thou ! 

To Thee both earth and Heaven shall bow ; 

O take our hearts, and let us wear 

Thy sacred Cross for ever there ! 

95 James i. 17. CM. 

JPATHER of mercies. Fount of love. 

Our Father, and our God ; 
We'll sing the honors of Thy Name, 
And spread Tliy praise abroad. 

In all Thy mercies may our soids 
A Father's bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts Thy love bestows 
Estrange our hearts from Thee. 

Through every changing state of life. 
Each bright or clouded scene. 
Give us a meek and humble mind. 
Contented, and serene. 



SUNDAYS AFTER EASTER. 

And when we close our eyes in death, 

Still be Thy comfort near ; 
For death itself is life, O God, 

If Thou be with us there. 

96 John xvi. 23—27. CM. 

'JHOUGH earth Thy footstool. Heaven Thy 
Thy way amidst the sea, [Throne, 

Thy path deep floods. Thy steps unknown. 
Thy coimsels mystery : — 

Yet wilt Thou look on him who lies 

A suppliant at Thy feet. 
And listen to the feeblest cries 

That reach Thy mercy-seat. 

Through Him who all our sickness felt. 

Who all our sorrows bare. 
Through Him in whom Thy fUness dwelt. 

We offer up our prayer. 

Touched with a feeling of our woes, 

Jesus our High Priest stands : 
All our infirmities He knows. 

Our souls are in His hands. 

He bears them up with strength divine, 

When at Thy feet we fall : — 
Lord, cause Thy face on us to shine. 

Hear us— on Thee we call. 

97 Col. iii. 1. CM. 

■pATHER of peace, and God of love, 

We own Thy power to save, — 
That power by wluch our Shepherd rose 
Victorious o'er the grave. 
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ASCENSION DAY. 

Him from the dead Thou broughtest again, * 

When, by His sacred Blood 
Confirmed and sealed for evermore 

Th* eternal coifenant stood. 

O may Thy Spirit seal our souls, 

And moidd them to Thy will. 
That our weak hearts no more may stray, 

But keep Thy precepts still ; 

Thus to perfection's sacred height 

Still nearer may we rise; 
And all we think, and all we do, 

Be pleasing in Thine eyes. 



Ascension Bag. 

98 Psalm Ixviii. 18. 7s. 

XT AIL ! the day that sees Him rise, 
"^ To His Throne above the skies, 
Christ, awhile to mortals given. 
Enters now the highest Heaven. 

There the glorious triimiph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin 
Take the King of Glory in. 

Lo ! the Heaven its Lord receives ! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne. 
Still He calls mankind His own. 
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ASCENSION DAY. 

Still for US He intercedes ; 
His prevailing death He pleads ; 
Near Himself prepares our place, 
He the First-fruits of our race. 

Oh ! though parted from our sight, 
Far above the starry height. 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Seeking Thee above the skies. 

99 Acts i. 9—11. 78. 

A/TASTER, LoBD, to Thee we cry, 

On Thy throne exalted high ; 
See Thy faithful servants, see ! 
Ever gazing up to Thee. 

Grant, though parted from our sight. 
High above yon azure height. 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 

Ever upward may we move. 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lobd shall come ; 
Longing, hasting to our home. 

There may we with Thee remain, 
Partners of Thine endless reign ; 
There Thy Face unclouded see. 
Find our Heaven of Heavens in thee. 

To God the Fatheb, let us sing ; 
To God the Son, our risen King ; 
And equally with Them adore 
The Spirit, God for evermore. 
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Sbunbap after Ascension. 

100 Heb. iv. 14—16. L.M. 

XyHERE high the heavenly Temple stands. 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest out nature wears, 
The Guardian of mankind appears, 

He Who for men their Surety stood. 
And poured on earth His precious Blood, 
Pursues in Heaven His mighty plan. 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the himian name, 
He knows the frailty of our frame. 

In every pang that rends the heart. 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief. 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

With boldness, therefore, at the Throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of Heavenly power. 
To help us in the evil hour. 

101 Heb. i. 6-8. P.M. 

XT AIL, thou once despised Jesus ! 
^^ HaU, Thou Galilean King I 
Thou didst suffer to release \ia *, 
Thou didst free salvation \>T\\i^\ 



SUNDAY AFTEB ASCENSION. 

Paschal Lamb, by God appointed. 
All our sins on Thee were laid ; 

By Almighty Love anointed, 
Thou hast ^ill atonement made. 

Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory. 

There for ever to abide ! 
All the Heavenly Hosts adore Thee, 

Seated at Thy Father's side : 

There for sinners Thou art pleading. 
There Thou dost our place prepare ; 

Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 

102 John xiv. 2, 3, 18. L.M. 

Q CHRIST ! Who hast prepared a place 

For us around Thy Throne of grace. 
We pray Thee, lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love ! 

Source of all good ! Thou, gracious Lobd, 
Art our exceeding great Reward ; 
How fleeting is our present pain ! 
How boundless our eternal gain I 

With open face and joyftd heart, 
O may we see Thee as Thou art : 
May love to Thee for ever glow. 
May praise to Thee for ever flow. 

Thy never-failing grace to prove, 
A pledge of Thine Eternal Love, 
Send down Thy Holy Ghost, to be 
The lifter of our souls to Thee. 
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SUNDAY AFTEK ASCENSION. 

O future Judge ! Eternal Lobd ! 
Thy Name be hallowed and adored : 
To God the Father, King of Heaven, 
And Holy Ghost, like praise be given. 

103 Phil. iv. 4. P. M 

X> EJOICE ! the Lord is King ! 
Your LoKD and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing. 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice ! again I say, rejoice ! 

Jesus the Saviour reigns. 

The God of truth and love ; 
When He had purged our stains 
He took His seat above : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ! 
Rejoice i again I say, rejoice ! 

His kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o*er earth and heaven : 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Saviour given : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ! 
Rejoice I again I say, rejoice ! 

He sits at God*s Right Hand, 

Till sinners, as 'tis meet. 
Shall bow to His command. 
And fall beneath His feet : 
Lift up your hcai*ts, lift up yovvt No\e^ v 
Rejoice ! fl^ain I say rejoice \ 
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104 Isaiah xUv. 3. 8s. 

QREATOR Spibit ! by whose aid 

The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit every humble mind, 
And pour Thy joy on all mankind : 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples meet for Thee. 

Thrice holy Fount ! thrice holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire : 
Our frailty help, our vice control, 
And calm the passions of the soid : 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring. 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

Plenteous of grace, descend &om high. 
Rich in Thy seven-fold energy ; 
Chase from our minds the iiSemal foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
Make us eternal truths receive. 
And practise all that we believe. 

105 Psalm Ixviii. 4, 18— 20. CM. 

GING praise, sing praise imto the Lobd, 

Who rideth on the sky : 
Extol the great Jehovah's Name, 
And Him still magnify. 

Thou didst, O Lobd, ascend on high. 

And captive ledst them all, 
Who in times past Thy chosen flock 

In bondage did enthral. 
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WHIT-SUNDAY. 

Thou hast received gifts for men, 

E'en for Thine enemies, 
Unto the end that God the Lobd 

Might dwell with them likewise. 

Now praised be the Lokd, for that 

He pours on us such grace ; 
From day to day He is 9ie God 

Both of our health and peace. 

106 Acts u. 4. CM. 

T ET songs of praises fill the sky ; — 

Chbist our ascended Lobd, 
Sends down His Sfibit &om on high. 
According to His word. 

The Spibit by His heavenly breath. 

New life creates within ; 
He quickens sinners &om the death 

Of trespasses and sin. 

The things of Ghbist the Spibit takes. 

And shews them unto men : 
The fallen soul His temple makes ; 

God's image stamps again. 

Come Holy Spibit, from above. 

With Thy celestial fire ; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and love 

Our hearts and tongues inspire ! 

107 John xiv. 26, 27. CM. 

/^OME Holy Ghost, eternal God, 

Proceeding from above, 
Both from the Fatheb and the So^, 
The God of peace and \o\e *. 



MONDAY IN WHITSUN-WEEK. 

Visit our minds, and into us 

Thy heavenly grace inspire ; 
That truth and godliness we may 

Pursue with ftdl desire. 

Thou in Thy gifts art manifold, 

Whereby Chkist's Church doth stand ; 
In faithful hearts writing Thy law, 

The finger of God*s hand. 

O Holy Ghost, into our souls 
Send down Thy heavenly light ; 

Inflame our hearts with fervent love 
To serve God day and night : 

Of strife and all dissension, Lobd, 

Do Thou dissolve the bands, 
And knit the knots of peace and love 

Throughout all Christian lands. 



108 Isaiah xi. 2. L.M 

(JREATOR Spirit, Power divine. 

Come, visit all the souls of Thine ! 
With heaven-descending grace pervade 
The breasts which Thou Thyself hast made. 

Thou Who art named the Paraclete, 

Rich gift from God's own mercy-seat, 

Come, foimt of Life, and fire of Love, 

Soul-cleansing Unction from above. 
r4 



TUESDAY IN WHIT8UN-WEEK. 

O Finger of the Hand divine, 
The seven-fold gifts of grace are Thine ! 
And touched by Thee the lips proclaim 
Due praise to God's most holy Name. 

Thy light to every sense impart, 
Diliuse Thy Love through every heart ; 
The weakness of our mortal flesh. 
With Thy unfailing strength refresh. 

Drive far away the assailing foe, 
And all Thy holy peace bestow ; 
So Thou be our preventing GKiide, 
No evil can our steps betide. 



109 Johnx. 14,15. L.M. 

r\ THOU good Shepherd of the sheep, 

Thy little flock in safety keep ; 
Cherish the young, sustain the old. 
Let none be feeble in Thy fold. 

Secure them from the scorching beam. 
And lead them to the living stream : 
In verdant pastures let them lie, 
And watch them ever with Thine eye. 

O may Thy sheep discern Thy voice. 
And in its sacred soimd rejoice : 
From strangers may they eyet fLa^^ 
And know no other Gmde'WX.'^^^ 



110 Isaiah vi. 2— 4. L.M. 

'PHRICE Holy God, of wondrous might ! 

O Tbinity of Love Divine ! 
To Thee belongs unclouded light, 
And everlasting joys are Thine. 

Before Thy Throne dark clouds are rolled. 
Around Thee shine such dazzling rays, 

That Angels, who Thy Face behold, 
For ever tremble as they gaze. 

Thy new-bom people, gracious Lobd, 
Confess Thee in Thine own great Name ; 

By hope they taste the rich reward, 
Which faith already dares to claim. 

Fatheb, may we Thy law fulfil ; 

Blest Son, may we Thy precepts learn ; 
And Thou, Blest Spibit, guide our will. 

Our feet unto Thy counsels turn. 

Yea, Fatheb, may Thy will be done, 
May we Thy hallowed Name adore. 

Together with the Eternal Son, 
And Holy Spibit, evermore. 



Ill Cor. xiii. 14. L.M. 

f\ THOU whom neither time nor space 

Can circle in, unseen, imknown. 

Nor faith in boldest flight can trace. 

Save through Thy Spirit and Thy Son ! 
re 



TRINITY SUNDAY. 

And Thou That from Thy bright abode. 
To us in mortal weakness shewn, 

Didst graft the manhood into God, 
Eternal, co-eternal Son ! 

And Thou, Whose imction from on high 
By comfort, light, and love is known ! 

Who, with the Parent Deity, 
Dread Spirit ! art for ever One ! 

Great First and Last ! Thy blessing give ! 

And grant us faith. Thy gift alone. 
To love and praise Thee while we live, 

And do whatever Thou wouldst have done ! 

112 1 Tim. iii. 16. CM. 

A LMIGHTY Father, just and good, 

We humbly seek Thy face : 
We praise Thee for our daily food, 
And for Thy gifts of grace. 

O Jesu, we Thy Name adore, 

lliou Son of God Most High, 
Who once for us didst not abhor 

Within the womb to lie. 

Thou didst Thyself a Victim pure 

For man's offences give ; 
Thou didst the bitter cross endure. 

That guilty souls might live. 

And Thou, blest Spirit, shalt be praised. 
Thou Comforter from heaven : 

To Thee shall joyful songs be T«ieie^ 
And endless thanks be given. 



TKINITY 8ITKDAY. 



Triune Jehovah ! all unite 
Here and in realms above. 

To celebrate Thy matchless might 
And Thine eternal love. 



113 1 Tim. il. 5, 6. C.M. 

T^E know that there is one great God, 

The Fatheb and the Son, 

The Holy Ghost the Comforter : 

We know these Three are One. 



We know that God the Fatheb made 
The Heaven, and sea, and land ; 

He gave us life, and strength, and health, 
And keeps us with His hand. 

We know that God the Son redeemed 
Mankind from death and sin ; 

We know He gave His precious life, 
Oipr ruined souls to win. 

We know that God the Holy Ghost 

Creates the heart anew, 
And teaches still the saints of God 

How best His work to do. 



This is our holy. Christian Creed ; 

Learnt with our earliest breath, 
May God, of His dear mercy, grant 

We hold it fast till death. 
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Sbunftagg after ^rtnftp^ 

114 1 John iv. 9—14. L.M. 

"P ATHER of heaven, whose love profound 

A Ransom for our sovls hath found, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy pardoning love extend. 

Almighty Son, Incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lobd, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

. Eternal Spibit, by Whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 

Jehovah, Fatheb, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend. 

115 John iv. 16— 21 . CM. 

A LL that we know of God above. 

And of His saints below, 
All that we know of Heaven, is love. 
And all we need to know. 

■ 

Love is of life the only sign, — 
' Love is our vital breath, — 
Love only shows the child di^xie, — 
Love only conquers dea\\i. 

XX 



SUNDAYS AFTEB TKINITY. 

If thou unto the altar come, 

Nor love thine heart doth move ; 

Go back again imto thine home, 
And come again with love. 

Bring love for those that are afar, 
And love for tliose brought near, 

And love ifor those that threaten war. 
And love for Mends most dear. 

Fear only lest thou hast not love, 

And fear exceedingly ; 
For else thou hast no part above. 

For without love we die. 

U 6 1 John iii. 14—17. L. M 

J^OVEST thou not ? alas ! to thee 

No token shines of heavenly birth ; 
For God is love ; and thy degree 
Is low, and earthy of the earth. 

Lovest thou not ? alas ! to thee 
Dark is the light that beams above. 
And tuneless all heaven's melody ; 
Thou knowest not God — ^for God is love. 

LoBD, grant me love, in truth and deed. 
And not in word and easy tongue ; 
That love which feels a brother's need ; 
That love which, injured, suffereth long. 

Thou LoBD of love, my heart prepare 
Ever Thy new command to keep ; 
Another s joy with joy to share. 
And still to weep with them that -wee^. 
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SUNDAYS AFT£B TRINITY. 

117 1 John ui. 18—22. CM, 

J]TERNAL God ! we look to Thee, 

To Thee for help we fly ; 
Thine eye alone our wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 

LoBD ! let Thy fear within us dwell. 

Thy love our footsteps guide : 
That love will all vain love expel ; 

That fear, all fear beside. 

Not what we wish, but what we want, 

Oh, let Thy grace supply : 
The good, unasked, in mercy grant ; 

The ill, though asked, deny. 

1 18 Luke XV, 10. S.M, 

"PI" ARK ! through the courts of Heaven 
Voices of Angels sound ; 
He that was dead now lives again. 
He that was lost is found. 

God of unfailing grace. 
Send down Thy Spirit now ; 
Raise the dejected soul to hope, 
And make the lofty bow. 

In countries far from home 
On earthly husks we feed ; 
Back to our Father's house, O Lord, 
Our wandering footsteps lead. 

Then at each soul's return 
The heavenly harp shall sound ; 
He that was dead now lives a^ixi^ 
He that was lost is found \ 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY. 

To God the Son Who canie 
Lost sinnei's to restore. 
The Father and the Holy Ghost, 
Be glory evermore. 

119 1 Peter v. 6—10. C.M. 

I \ God, Who madest earth and sky, 

The darkness and the day. 
Give ear to this Thy family, 
And help us when we pray ! 

The cross our Master bore for us. 

For Him we fain would bear ; 
But mortal strength to weakness turns. 

And courage to despair. 

Have mercy on our failings, Lord I 

Our sinking faith renew. 
And when Thy sorrows visit us 

Oh send Thy patience too ! 

120 Isaiah Ix. 18, 19. P. M . 

TJ EAR what God the Lord hath spoken ; — 

" O My people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 
Fair abodes I build for you. 

" Thorns of heart-felt tribidation 
Shall no more perplex your ways ; 

You shall name your walls * Salvation,* 
And your gates shall all be Praise. 

" Ye no more your suns descending, 
Waning moons no more shall see ; 

But, your griefs for ever ending. 
Find eternal noon in Me : 
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SUNDAYS AFTEB TBINITY. 

" God shall rise, and, shining o'er you. 
Change to day the gloom of night ; 

He, the Lobd, shall be your glory, 
God your everlasting light." 

121 Isaiah xxvi. 3, 4. P.M. 

T BAD us ! Heavenly Fatheb, lead us 

O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guide us, guard us, keep us, feed us. 

For we have no help but Thee ; 
Yet possessing every blessing. 

If our God our Fatheb be. 

Savioub, breathe forgiveness o'er us 
All our weakness Thou dost know ; 

lliou didst tread the earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe : 

Lone and dreary, faint and weary. 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 

Spibit of our God descending. 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 

Love with every feeling blending. 
Pleasures that can never cloy. 

Thus provided, pardoned, guided. 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

122 Psalm cxxxix.; 1 Peter iii. 12. CM. 

T ORD ! all I am is known to Thee ; 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun Thy presence, or to flee 
The notice of Thine eye. 

2 H ^^ 



SUNDAYS AFTEB TRINITY. 

lliy all surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 

The secrets of my breast. 

My thoughts lie open to Thee, Lord, 
Before they're formed within ; 

And ere my Hps pronounce the word 
Thou knowest the sense I mean. 

Oh ! wondrous knowledge, deep and high ! 

Where can a creature hide ? 
Within Thy circling arms I lie. 

Beset on every side. 

So let Thy grace surroimd me still. 

And like a bulwark prove. 
To guard* my soul from every ill 

Secured by Thy love. 



123 Psalmv. 4^8, 12. 

()N Thee, O God of purity, 

I wait for hallowing grace : 
None without holiness shall see 
The glories of Thy face. 

In souls unholy and unclean 
Thou never canst delight. 

Nor can they, while defiled with sin, 
Appear before Thy sight. 

O lead me in Thy righteous ways, 

Nor suflPer me to slide ; 
Point out the path before my face ; 

My God, be Tliou my guide. 
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SUNDAYS AFTEB TKINITY. 

Never may I to evil yield, 

Defended from above, 
And kept, and covered with the shield 

Of Thine Almighty love. 

124 Psahn xxxi. 19. 7s. 

TT ARK, my soul ! it is the Loed ; 

'Tis thy Savioue, hear His word ; 
Jesus speaks, and spea^, to thee : 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me ? 

I delivered thee when bound. 
And when woimded healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

Mine is an imchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath ; 
Free and faithftd, strong as death. 

Thou shalt see My glory soon. 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of My throne shalt be : 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me ? 

LoED, it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love Thee and adore : 
Oh for grace to love lliee more ! 

125 Rom. vi. 3. L.M. 

gAPTIZED into the Savioue's name. 

Who from the gi*ave trimnphaiit caiuc. 
Know ye are buried with the liC^v.^^ \ 
() be vour Ufc with His renVovevX. 



SUNDAYS AFTEK TRINITY. 

Baptized into your Savioub*s death, 
Be dead to sin and things beneath ; 
If ye, through grace, with Christ are risen, 
Seek things above — ^the life of heaven. 

Now Chbist with God in glory reigns ; 
With Him in God your life remains ; 
And He shall soon from heaven descend 
To give you joys which ne*er shall end. 

1 26 Mark vui. 1—9. L . M . 

'j^HE earth, O Lobd, is fuU of Thee, 

So is the great and mighty sea ; 
Thy living creatures great and small. 
In wisdom hast Thou made them all. 

They look to Thee and they are fed ; 
Thou givest them their daily bread ; 
Thou Hstenest to them when they cry ; 
Thou takest their breath away, fliey die. 

Thou makest stormy winds to blow ; 
Thou sendest down the winter snow ; 
Thou givest spring-time sun and showers. 
To make both trees bud forth and flowers. 

Saviour ! if thus Thou dost array 
The flowers which only live a day, 
And feedest all creatures from Thy store. 
Wilt Thou not care for us much more ? 

Thy people Thou wilt clothe and feed. 
And send them all good things they need. 
And give their souls that heavenly food, 
Thj precious Body and Thy Blood. 
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SUNDAYS AFTEE TRINITY* 

127 Gen. xxviii. 18— 22. C.M. 

(J GOD of Jacob, by Whose hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led : 

Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace : 
God of our fathers, be the God 

Of their succeeding race. 

Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our dafly bread. 

And raiment fit provide. 

O spread Thy covering wings around. 

Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode 

Our feet arrive in peace. 

128 Rom. viii. 13, 14. L.M. 



(^OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With light and comfort from above : 
Be Thou our Gxiardian, Thou our Guide ; 
0*er every thought and step preside. 

The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose Thy way ; 

Plant holy fear in every heart. 

That we from God may not depart. 

Lead us to holiness, — ^the road 
That we must take to dwell with Goi> ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way., 
Nor let us from His precc^\a eXxo.-^ . 
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SUNDAYS AFTEB TEINITT. 

129 IThea. iii. 3. CM. 

O GOD, the Reftige of my soul, 
On Thee, when sorrows rise, 
And gloomy waves of trouble roll, 
My trembling hope relies. 

To Thee I tell each rising grief, 

For Thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy presence gives a sure relief 

For every pain I feel. 

Thou LoBD, hast bid me seek Thy foce. 

And I in faith draw nigh ; 
Though most imworthy of Thy grace. 

Yet, Lord, accept my cry. 

Thou waitest to be gracious still. 
And, near Thy Mercy-seat, 

may I now attend Thy will, 
And bow before Thy feet. 

130 2Tim. 1. 12. CM. 

T' M not ashamed to own the Lord, 

Or to defend His cause ; 
Maintain the honour of His word. 

The glory of His laws. 

Jestjs, my God, I love Thy Name, 

And on that Name rely ; 
Thou wilt not put my soul to shame, 

Nor leave my hope to die. 

Firm as Thy throne Thy Promise stands ; 
Eternal as Thy power ; 

1 rest secure within lliy hands. 

Till the decisive hour. 
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SUNDAY8 AFTEB TBINITY. 

Then wilt Thou own my humble name 
Before Thy Father's face ; 

And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint to me a place. 



131 1 Cor. X. 11. CM. 

WHEN Israel left the Egyptian's land, 

Through the Red Sea they trod ; 
The Cloud above was brooding o'er, 
The token of their God. 

Then man was fed on angeFs food, 

For meat enough He sent ; 
Their drink was of the living stream. 

The Rock that Moses rent. 

They journeyed to a promised land. 

Along a toilsome way. 
They passed through Jordan's parted stream 

The ark of God their stay. 

A house of bondage we have left. 

Redeemed from sin and shame. 
By water and the Holy Ghost, 

Baptized into Christ's Name. 

Our manna is the living Bread 

Which hath come down from Heaven, 

The Rock that follows, Christ the Lord, 
From Whom our drink is given. 

Our promised land shall ever last — 

O may our faith be strong. 
That we may never murmur, svxte 

He cannot lead us wrong. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY. 

132 1 Cor. X. 10. L.M. 

J^LMIGHTY Father ! robed with light, 

Seated upon Thy heavenly throne, 
O teach onr hearts to feel aright ; 

And tongues to say, " Thy Will be done.*' 

In all Thy just and righteous ways 
Thy grace and goodness may we own ; 

For every mercy yield our praise. 

And say, O Lord, " Thy Will be done.'' 

And when oppressed with grief we lie. 
When brighter scenes are fled and gone. 

Still may our souls submissive cry, 

" Father in heaven ! Thy Will be done ! " 

133 2 Chron. vii. 14, 16. CM. 

^rmS is the temple of the Lord ; 

How dreadful is this place ! 
With meekness let us hear His word, 
With reverence seek His face. 

Tliis is the homage He requires, — 

The voice of praise and prayer, 
The soul's aflPection, hopes, desires. 

Ourselves and all we are. 

While rich and poor for mercy call, — 

Propitious from the skies. 
The Lord, the Maker of them all, 

Accepts the sacrifice. 

Well pleased, through Jesus Christ the Son, 

From sin He grants release ; 
According to their faith 'tis done. 

He bids them go in peace. 
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SUNDAYS AFTEB TKINITT. 

134 Luke xix. 41—44. D.C.M. 

JERUSALEM ! Jerusalem ! 
Enthroned once on high, 
Thou favoured house of God on earth, 

Thou heaven below the sky ! 
Now brought to bondage with thy sons, 

A curse and grief to see, 
Jerusalem ! Jerusalem ! 

Our tears shall flow for thee. 

O hadst thou known thy Day of Grace, 

And flocked beneath the wing 
Of Him, Who called thee lovingly, 

Thine own anointed King I — 
But now thy day is sunk in night. 

Thy time of mercy spent ; 
For heavy was thy children's crime. 

And strange its punishment. 

O gaze not idly on their fall. 

But, sinner, warned be : 
He Who spared not His chosen seed. 

May send His wrath on thee : 
Their Day of Grace is sunk in night — 

Thy day is in its prime : 
O turn, and seek thy Saviour's face 

In this accepted time ! 

135 Ephes. vi. 18. CM. 

"PRAYER is the soul's sincere desire. 

Uttered or imexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden ftxe 
That trembles in the bT«a&t. 



SUNDAYS AFTEB TBINITY. 

Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye, 

When none but God is near. 

Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublunest strains that reach 

The Majesty on high. 

Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice 

Returning from his ways, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 

And cry, " Behold he prays !" 

O Thou by Whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way, 

The path of prayer Thyself hast trod ; 
LoBD, teach us how to pray. 



136 Acts ii. 23, 24. CM 

Q CHRIST ! our Hope, our heart's desire. 

Redemption's only Spring ! 
Cbeatok of the world art Thou, 
Its Saviotjb and its King. 

How vast the Mercy and the Love, 

Which laid our sins on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death. 

To set Thy people free ! 

But now the bonds of death are burst. 

The ransom has been paid : 
And Thou art on Thy Father's Throne, 

In glorious robes arrayed. 
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SUNDAYS AFTEK TBINITY. 

Oh ! Christ ! be Thou our present Joy, 

Our fiiture great Reward ! 
Our only glory may it be 

To glory in the Lord ! 

137 Psalm Ivii. 2. CM. 

nPHOU Boundless Source of every good, 

Our best desires fulfil ; 
And help us to adore Thy grace, 
And mark Thy sovereign will. 

In all Thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see ; 
Nor let the gifts Thy Hand imparts 

Estrange our hearts from Thee. 

In every changing scene of life, 

Whate'er that scene may be, 
Give us a meek and humble mind, — 

A mind at peace with Thee. 

Do Thou direct our steps aright ; 

Help us Thy name to fear ; 
And give us grace to watch and pray. 

And strength to persevere. 

138 Psalm cxlvi. 5—10. 8s. 

TTAPPY the man, whose hopes rely 

On Israel's God : — He made the sky. 
And earth, and seas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secui'e ; 
• He saves the opprest. He feeds the ^<i<5t % 
And none shall find Hia pTom\s^ n^vq.* 



SUKDAYS AFTER TBINITT. 

The LoBD gives eyesight to the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the troubled conscience peace : 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow, and the fatherless ; 

And grants the prisoner full release. 

1*11 praise Him while He lends me breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My joy, my praise, shall ne*er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

And immoi*tality endures. 

139 Luke xxiii. 42. CM, 

O THOU from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to Thee ; 
Li all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me ! 

When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant. Thy peace impart, 

And Lord, remember me. 

When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
O let my strength be as my day, 

And Lord, remember me ! 

If, on my face, for Thy dear name. 

Shame and reproach shall be. 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 

If Thou remember me ! 
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SUNDAYS AFTEB TKINITY. 

When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait Thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last breath, 

O LoBD, remember me ! 

140 Heb. xi. 1 ; Gal. iii. 16-22. S.M. 

pOR faith. Thy gift, O Lokd, 

To Thee I himibly cry ! 
Reveal the secrets of Thy word, 

And bring its glories nigh. 

Thy wondrous works of old — 
Faith makes them ever new : 
Thy promises so manifold — 
Faith sets them ftdl in view. 

Redeemed from sin and guilt, 
The soul by faith takes flight : 
Soars to the city Thou hast built, 
And drinks the heavenly light. 

O LoKD ! I do believe ; 
Help Thou my unbelief: 
That I may all Thy love receive. 
And sndle at earth-bom grief. 

141 Prov. xvi. 1. CM. 

Ci GOD, the strength of every heart. 

Whom heaven and earth obey, 
Thy promised help and grace impart. 
That we may keep Thy way. 

By all on earth Thy will be done, 

As by the hosts above : 
Who always see Thee on Thy thYowvj .» 

And glory in Thy love. 

I 2 ^"^^ 



SUNDAYS AFTER TKINITY. 

In hope like them to see Thy face, 

Lord, we would do Thy will ; 
O strengthen us with inward grace 

Thy precepts to fulfil. 

We would no more from Thee depart ; 

No more unfaithful prove ; 
But love Thee with a perfect heart, 

As holy Angels love. 

142 Rom. XV. 13. 7s. 

TJOLY Spirit, in our breast 

Grant that lively Faith may rest, 
And subdue each rebel thought 
To believe what Thou hast taught. 

When around our sinking soul 
Gathering waves of sorrow roll. 
Spirit Blest, the tempest still. 
And with Hope our bosom fill. 

Holy Spirit, from our mind 
Thought and wish, and will unkind, 
Deed and word impure, remove, 
And our bosom fill with Love. 

Faith, and Hope, and Charity, 
Comforter, descend from Thee ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
These Thy gifts to us impart. 

143 Luke xvu. 12—14. CM. 

T ORD, teach us how to pray aright, 

With reverence, and with fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in Thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near. 
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SUNDAYS JLFTEB TBINITT. 

God of all grace, we come to Thee 
With humble, contrite hearts ; 

Give, what Thine eye delights to see. 
Truth in the inward parts : 

Faith in the only Sacrifice 

That can for sin atone ; 
To rest our hope, and fix our eyes 

On Chbist, and Chbist alone. 

With deep humility we pray. 
And own our grievous sin ; 

O God of grace. Thy power display, 
And make us pure within ! 



.44 Isaiah xli. 10. L.M. 

• AS through this wilderness I stray. 

Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way ; 
No foes, no evil, need I fear, 
If Thou, my Lobd, my God, axt near. 

When rising floods my soul overflow. 
When sinks my strength in waves of woe, 
Savioub, Thy timely aid impart. 
And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

Teach me, where'er Thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, to follow Thee ; 
O let Thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 

If rough and thorny be the way. 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil and grief and pain shall c^tv^^^ 
Where all is calm and joy and. ^^^ice. 



SUNDAYS AFTEB TBINITY. 

145 Matt. vi. 24—34. C.M. 

pATHER, His Thine each day to yield 

Our wants a fresh supply ; 
Thou cloth' st the lilies of the field, 
And hear*st the ravens cry : 

Thy love in all Thy works we see 

Thy promise, Lokd, we plead ; 
And humbly cast our care on Thee, 

Who knowest all our need. 

Let not the world engage our love, 

Nor cares our bosom fill ; 
But fix our heart on things above, 

That we may do Thy Will : 

The comfort of Thy Light bestow ; 

Our faith and hope increase ; 
And let us in Thy presence know 

Contentment, joy, and peace. 



146 Luke vii. 11—16. 

r\ GOD, our Help in ages past, 
Our Hope for years to come. 
Our Shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal Home ! 

Under the shadow of Thy Throne 
Still may we dwell secure ; 

Sufficient is Thine Arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood. 
Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 
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«UNDAY8 AFTBB TBIWITY. 

O God ! our Help in ages past, 
Oiir Hope for years to come ; 

Be Thou our Guard while life shall last. 
And our eternal Home ! 



147 Ephes. ill. 13—21. CM. 

XyHEN earthly joys glide fast away, 

When hopes and comforts flee, 
When foes oppress, and Mends betray, 
I turn, my God, to Thee. # 

Thy nature, Lord, no change can know ; 

Thy promise still is sure ; 
And ills can ne'er so hopeless grow, 

But Thou canst work a cure. 

Deliverance comes most bright and bleat . 

At danger's darkest hour ; 
And man's extremity is best 

To prove Thy grace and power. 

High as Thou art, Thou still art near, 
When suppliants succour crave ; 

And as Thine ear is swift to hear. 
Thine arm is strong to save. 

148 Ephes. iv. 1—6. P.M. 

Ill AY we Thy precepts, Lord, fulfil. 
And do on earth our Father's will. 

As angels do above : 
Still walk in Christ, the living way. 
With all Thy children, and obey 

The law of Christiaii love. 



SITNDAYS AFTEB TKINITY. 

So may we join Thy name to bless. 
Thy grace adore, Thy power confess. 

From sin and strife to flee : 
One is our calling, one our name. 
The end of all our hope the same, 

A crown of life with TJiee. 

Spirit of life, of love, and peace. 
Unite our hearts, our joy increase. 

Thy gracious help supply : 
To each of us the blessing give. 
In Christian fellowship to live ; 

In joyftd hope to die. 

149 Luke xiv. 11. 7s 

T ORD, that I may learn of Thee, 

Give me true smiplicity ; 
Seeking more of Thee to know ; 
Weaned and kept from things below 

Let me freely cast aside 
All that feeds my boastfiil pride ; 
Always willingly submit ; 
Meekly learning at Thy feet. 

Father, I would rest on Thee, 
Lowly as a child should be ; 
Seeing only in Thy Hght ; 
WaUang only in Thy might. 

Let my treasure be Thy love ; 
Let the Cross my glory prove : 
In Thy presence while I stay, 
None can take my hope away. 
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SUNDAYS AFTEB TBINITY. 

150 Ephes. iv. 2—7. 7s. 

'THIS a pleasant thing to see 

Brethren in the Lobd agree ; 
Children of a God of love 
Live as they shall live above. 
Lobd, our great example be ; 
Teach us all to love like Thee. 

As the precious ointment, shed 
Upon Aaron's hallowed head, 
Downward through his garment stole, 
Scattering odours o'er the whole ; 
So from our High Priest above 
To His Church flows heavenly love. 

Gently as the dews distil 
Down on Zion's holy hill. 
Dropping gladness where they fall. 
Brightening and refreshing aU, 
Such is Chnstian Union, shed 
On the members from the Head. 



151 Ephes. iv. 2, 3. C.M, 

r^H ! for a heart to praise my God ; 

A heart from guilt set free ; 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me. 

An hitmMe, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can. "^atV. 

From Him who dwells -witYim. 



8UNDAT8 AFTER TBINITT. 

A heart in every thought renewed, 
And filled with love divine ; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, LoBD, of Thine. 

Thy Nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write Thy New Name upon my heart. 

Thy new, best Name of Love. 



152 1 Cor. i. 7, 8. 

TN Thine Image Thou didst make us. 

Great Creator, God of Love ; 
When we fell, Thy Mercy sent us 

Blest redemption from above : 
For Thy Love, O may we be 
Thine to all eternity ! 

Saviour, Thou for us Incarnate 
Suffering pains no tongue can tell. 

By Thy Cross mankind hast rescued 
From the power of sin and hell : 

For Thy Love O may we be 

Thine to all eternity ! 

By Thy Spirit new- created 

Unto holiness and peace, 
May Thy Light and Truth instruct us, 

Lead us on from grace to grace, 
Till in Thy good time we be 
Made in glory like to Thee. 
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SXJNDAYS AFTER TRINITY. 

LOO Psalm cxix. 1 — 5. CM. 

f\H. that the Lord would guide my ways. 

To keep His statutes stUl ; 
Oh that my God would grant me grace. 
To know and do His will ! 

Send Thy good Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 

Nor act the liar's part. 

Order my footsteps by Thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 

But keep my conscience clear. 

Help me to walk in Thy commands. 

And love the heavenly road ; 
Nor let my lips, or heart, or hands. 

Offend against my God. 

154 Ephes. iv. 24. CM. 

pATHER, to Thee my soul I lift, 

On Thee my hope depends ; 
Convinced that every perfect gift 
From Thee alone descends. 

Mercy and truth are Thine alone. 

And power and wisdom too ; 
Without the Spirit of Thy Son 

We nothing good can do. 

Thou all our works in us hast WTOught, 

Our good is all divine ; 
The praise of every holy thoM^\v\. 

And righteous word is TYime. 



SUNDAYS AFTEB TRINITY. 

From Thee, through Jesus, we receive 

The power on Thee to call, 
In Whom we are, and move, and live : 

Thou, LoBD, art All in All ! 

1 55 Psalm ciii. 1—5. S . M . 

CyH. ! bless the Lobd, my soul, 
His grace to thee proclaim. 
And all that is within me join 
To bless His holy Name. 

Oh ! bless the Lobd, my soul. 
His mercies bear in mind. 
Forget not all His benefits : 
Tbe Lobd to thee is kind. 

He will not always chide ; 
He will with patience wait; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise. 
And ready to abate. 

He pardons all thy sins. 
Prolongs thy feeble breath. 
He healeth thine infirmities. 
And ransoms thee &om death. 

He clothes thee with His Love, 
Upholds thee with His Truth, 
And like the eagle He renews 
The vigour of thy youth. 

Then bless His holy Name, 
Whose grace hath made thee whole, 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days; 
Oh ! bless the Lobd, my soul. 
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SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY. 

1 56 Psalm Ixii. 1,2. CM. 



'THOU Refuge of my weary soul, 

On Thee, when sorrows rise, 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

To Thee I tell each rising grief. 

For Thou alone canst heal : 
Thy Word can bring a sweet relief 

For every pain I feel. 

Thy mercy-seat is open still. 

Here let my soul retreat ; 
With hmnble hope attend Thy will, 

And wait beneath Thy feet. 

157 Ephes. vi. 10—20. S . M . 

gOLDIERS of Christ, arise. 
And put your armour on ; 
Strong in the strength which God supplies. 
Through His eternal Son. 

Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power ; 
Who in the strength of Jesits trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

Stand then in His great might, 
With all His strength endued ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight. 
The armour of your God,— 

That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past. 
Ye may overcome, through Cb.b.i^t «^Q\!kft^ 
And Btand complete at last. 



SUNDAYS AFTER TBINITY. 

158 Ephes. vi. 10. 7s. 

r^FT in danger, oft in woe, 

Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Bear the toil, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 

Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March in heavenly armour clad ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long. 
Soon shall victory wake your song. 

Let not sorrow dim your eye ; 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fear your course impede ; 
Great your sta-ength, if great yom* need. 

Onward, Christians, onward move ; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go ! 

159 Phu. i. 11. 7s. 

QIVER of each perfect gift ! 

By Thy cleansing mercy healed, 
Up to Thee our souls we lift. 
And to Thee our bodies yield. 

Now our sacrifice receive, 

Humbly offered through Thy Son ; 

In Thee may we ever live. 
In us may Thy will be done ; 

Meet it is, and just and right. 
Wholly Thine that we should be, 

In Thy sacred word delight, 
I>fow and through eternity. 
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O that every deed and word 

May proclaim how good Thou art ; 

Holiness unto the Lobd 

Still be written on each heart ! 

160 Psalm xcv. 1—8. S.M 

r^OME, sound His praise abroad, 
^ And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The imiversal King. 

He formed the deeps unknown, 
He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are His alone, 
And all the solid groimd. 

Come, worship at His throne ; 
Come, bow before the Lobd ; 
We are His work, and not our own ; 
He formed us by His word. 

To-day attend His voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come as the people of His choice, 
And seek your gracious God. 

To God the Fatheb, Son, 
And Holy Ghost, be praise ; 
As in the ancient times was done. 
And shall through endless days. 

161 Ephes.ii. 10 CM. 

J^UTHOR of good ! to Thee we turn 

To Thee for help we fly : 
Thine eye can all our wants discern ; 
Thy hand alone supply. 
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SUNDAYS AFTEK TKINITY. 

O let Thy fear within us dwell, 

Thy love our footsteps guide ; 
That love shall vain desires expel, 

That fear, all fear beside. 

Alas ! by passion* s force subdued. 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the offered good, 

And grasp the specious ill. 

Not to our wish, but to oui* want. 

Do Thou Thy gifts supply : 
The good, unasked, in mercy grant, 

The ill, though asked, deny. 

162 Ephes. ii. 8— 10. L.M, 

TJE with us, LoKD, where'er we go ; 
O teach us what we ought to do ; 
Suggest whatever we think or say, 
And keep us in the narrow way. 

O let us not with foolish pride 
In our own righteousness confide ; 
But make us all our weakness see, 
, And feel our sti-ength derived from Thee. 

Assist, and teach us how to pray ; 
Incline our nature to obey ; 
What Thou abhorrest, let us flee. 
And only love what pleases Thee. 

Resigned in all things to Thy will, 

May we Thy perfect law fulfil : 

Our thoughts, odq- cares, our time, our ways, 

Be all devoted to Thy praise ! 
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SUNDAYS AFTER TRINITY. 

163 Heb. ii. 18. CM. 

Tl^ITH joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above. 
His heart is made of tenderness. 
And overflows with love. 

Touched with a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 

For He has felt the same. 

He in the days of feeble flesh 

Poured out His cries and tears, 
And in His measure feels afresh 

What every member bears. 

Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and His power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 

In the distressing hour. 

164 CoI.i. 5. L.M 

r\ THOU, to Whose all-searching sight 

The darkness shineth as the light ; 
Search, prove my heart ; it pants for Thee : 
O burst its bonds, and set it free. 

Wash out its stains ; refine its dross ; 
Nail my aflections to the Cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Henceforth be imdefiled with sin. 

Through all the dangers of my way. 
Give strength sufficient for the day ; 
In all my giief Thine aid impart. 
To raise my head, and cheer tq\ \v«^^t\.. 



SUNDAYS AFTEB TRINITY. 

O let Thy hand support me still, 
And bring me to Thy holy hill ; 
Where sin, and grief, and pain shall cease. 
And all be calm, and joy, and peace. 

165 Jer. xxiu. 5-8. P.M. 

QH that the Lobd's salvation 

Were out of Zion come. 
To heal His ancient nation 
To lead His outcasts home ! 

How long the holy city 
Shall heathen feet profane } 
Return, O Lobd, in pity ; 
Rebuild her walls again. 

Let fall Thy rod of terror : 
Thy saving grace impart ; 
Roll back the veil of error : 
Release the fettered heart. 

Let Israel, home returning, 
Her lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning. 
And bind her, Lobd, to Thee. 

166 Job xxxviii. 7. /s. 

QONGS of praise the Angels sang, 

Heaven with Hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When He spake, and it was done. 

Songs of praise awoke the mom. 

When the Pbince of Peace was bom ; 

Songs of praise arose, when He 

Captive led captivity. 
no 



SUNDAYS AFTER TEINITY. 

Heaven and earth must pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new Heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

And will man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious Kingdom come ? 
No ; — the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns, and songs of praise. 

Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Fatheb, now to Thee we raise ; 
Praise to Thee, O Ciibist our King, 
And the Holy Ghost, we sing. 

167 Psahn Ixxii. L. M. 

JESUS shall reign where'er the Sun 
Doth his successive journeys i-un ; 
His kingdom reach &om shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song. 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 

Where He displays His healing power 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In Him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

Let every creature riss and bring 
Peculiar honours to their King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 
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HOLY DATS. 

Sbt. ^nirretD's Sag. 

168 Rom. X. 9, 10. C.M. 

r\ JESU, our redeeming Lobd, 

In Whom alone we live, 
All glory for Thy saints to Thee, 
Savioub of men, we give. 

All glory for Saint Andrew's flEuth, 

"WTio sought Thy low abode. 
And, warmed by love, his brother led 

To Thee, the Lamb of God. 

For him we bless and praise Thy Name, 

And humbly pray that we, 
Strong in Thy faith, may follow him. 

As he, LoBD, followed Thee. 



^t 'STdomas tj^e Apostle. 

1 69 John XX. 26—29. CM 

Q THOU, Who didst with love untold 

Thy doubting servant chide. 
And bade the eye of sense behold 
Thy woimded Hands and Side ; 

Grant us, like him, with heartfelt awe. 

To own Thee God and Lobd, 
And from his hour of darkness draw 

A fuller fJEtith's reward ! 

And while that wondrous record now 

Of unbelief we hear. 
Oh ! let us only lowlier bow 

In /9eif-distru8ting fear ; 



HOLY DAYS. 



And pray that we may never dare 

Thy Spibit so to grieve ; 
But, at the last, their blessing share 

Who see not, yet believe. 

^Ibe <zronbets(on of §bt. $aul. 

170 Mark x. 39, 40. S.M 

QH ! What, if we are Chbist's, 
Is earthly shame or loss ? 
Bright shall the crown of glory be, 
When we have borne the cross. 

Keen was the trial once. 
Bitter the cup of woe. 
When martyred Saints, baptized in blood, 
Chbist's sufferings shared below ; 

LoBD ! may that grace be ours. 
Ever like them to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here. 



^i)e ^tes^cntatton of OTIbtist in t'bt temple, 

COMMONLY CALLED 

®^Je ^urifitation of Sbt- iWatg tfie Fttgtn. 

171 Luke ii. 27—32. P.M. 

TN His temple now behold Him, 

See the long-expected Lobd ; 
Ancient prophets had foretold Him, 

God has now MfiUed His word. 
Now to praise Him, His redeemed 

Shall break forth mth. one «kfcCiOT^. 



HOLY DAYS. 

In the arms of her who bore Him, 
Virgin pure, behold Him lie, 

While His aged saints adore Him, 
Ere in perfect faith they die. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

'Tis the Incarnate God most High. 

Jesu, by Thy Presentation, 

Thou Who cam'st in lowly mien. 

Make us see our great salvation. 
Make our hearts all pure within ; 

O present us, in Thy glory. 

To Thy Father pure and clean. 

Prince and Author of salvation ! 

Be Thy boomdless love our theme ! 
Jesu ! praise to Thee be given 

By the world Thou didst redeem : 
With the Father, and the Spirit, 

Lord of Majesty supreme. 



172 Actsi. 21, 22. C.^ 

QHRIST is gone up : yet ere He pass'd 

From earth in Heaven to reign, 
He formed One Holy Church to last 
Till He should come again. 



HOLY DAYS. 

His twelve apostles first He made 

His ministers of grace : 
And they their hands on others laid, 

To fill in turn their place. 

So age by age, and year by year. 

His grace was handed on ; 
And sifll the Holy Church is here. 

Although her Lord is gone. 

Let those find pardon, Lobd, from Thee, 

Whose love to her is cold ; 
And bring them in, and let there be 

One Shepherd and one Fold. 



'STjbe Annunciation of tj^e blessetr 
Firgin iWarg. 

173 Luke i. 26—36. h.M. 

GOON as the reign of sin began, 

The light of mercy dawned on man. 
When God annoomced the early news, 
" The woman's seed thy head shall bruise ! " 

Brightly it beamed on man forlorn, 

When Christ, th* Incarnate God, was bom; 

And in its Mlest splendour shone. 

When Jesus, dying, cried "*Tis done ! " 

It triimiphed, when from death He rose. 
And broke the power of all His foes ; 
And since He took His seat on high, 
Now mercy reigns etemally. 



HOLY DAYS. 



To Him, Who left the Throne of Heaven, 
To save mankind, all praise be given : 
Like praise be to the Fatheb done, 
And Holy Spibit, Three in One. 



Jbt. iWiatli's Bag. 

1 74 Ephes. iv. 11—18. L.M. 

'^PHANKS be to God through every age 
For those who wrote the gospel page» 
Unfolding all the wondrous plan 
Of Love Divine to sinful man. 

The mysteries which beneath the law 
The holy prophets dimly saw, 
By them were seen in open day ; 
For Chkist removed those shades away. 

The woes He bore, the words He taught. 
The mighty miracles He wrought. 
All this they wrote, as God decreed. 
That ages yet imbom might read. 

The Holy Spibit was the guide 

On Whom their faithful minds relied : 

O may that Spibit still be given 

To teach our hearts the laws of Heaven. 



Sbt. ^fillip m'b Sbu gjames's Bap. 

175 Acts ii. 42. CM. 

XTOW bless' d, O Lobd, those early saints, 

Who walked with one accord, 
In doctrine and in fellowship, 
Obedient to Thy Word. 
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HOLY DAYS. 

To them belonged an honoured place, 

Among those chosen names. 
Whom Thy Church calls to mind this day, 

Saint Philip and Saint James. 

One, in Thine opening ministry. 

Came at Thy gracious call ; 
O teach our hearts in earliest youth 

For Thee to give up all. 

The other, when the infant Church 

Resisted unto blood. 
Amidst that small and faithi^ band. 

The foremost Pastor stood. 

O God, be gracious to Thy Church, 

Her various orders bless ; 
That we in Thine Apostles* steps 

May still Thy Name confess. 



§bt. iSarnabas tjbe Apostle. 

1 76 Acts xi. 23, 24. L. M . 

r\ LORD, how joyful 'tis to see 

The brethren join in love to Thee ! 
On Thee alone their heart relies. 
Their only strength Thy grace supplies. 

How sweet, within Thy holy place, 
With one accord to sing Thy grace, 
Besieging Thine attentive ear 
With aU the force of fervent pxavct . 



HOLY DAYS. 

O may we love the house of God, 
Of peace and joy the blest abode ; 
O may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy ! 

The world without may rage, but we 
Will only cling more close to Thee ; 
With hearts to Thee more wholly given. 
More weaned from earth, more fixed on Heaven. 



J&t. ^ojbn iSaptUt's Bag. 

177 Luke vu. 28. L.M. 

TyHEN Christ the Lobd would come on 
His messenger before Him went ; [earth, 
The greatest bom of mortal birth. 

And charged with words of deep intent. 

The least of all that here attend 
Hath honour greater far then he ; 

He was the Bridegroom's joyftd friend, 
His Body and His Spouse are we. 

A higher race, the sons of light. 

Of water and the Spirit bom ; 
He the last star of parting night, 

And we the children of the mom. 

And as he boldly spake Thy word, 

And joyed to hear the Bridegroom's voice, 

Thus may Thy pastors teach, O Lord, 
And thus Thy hearing Ckuiela. t^^cAg^ I 
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Sbt. IBeter's Bag. 

178 Matt. iv. 19. P.M 

JESUS calls us o'er the tumult 

Of our life's wild restless sea, 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth. 
Saying, " Christian, follow Me." 

Jesus calls us — ^from the worship 
Of the vain world's golden store. 

From each idol that would keep us — 
Saying, " Christian, love Me more." 

In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil, and hours of ease. 

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
" Christian, love Me more than these.*' 

Jesus calls us — By Thy mercies, 
Savioub, may we hear Thy call. 

Give our hearts to Thy obedience. 
Serve and love Thee, best of all. 



Jbt. 3Jame« tfte apostle. 

179 Actsxii. 1, 2. 

\yiTII many a holy name, 
Writ in the sacred page, 
Saint James the noble Martyr's fame 
Shines bright &om age to age. 

Among the chosen Three, 
He held his favoured place. 
Who stood by Jesus' side to see 
His glorious acts of grace. 
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HOLY DAYS. 

Their eyes beheld the wave 
Confess His awful sway, 
And the dark chamber of the grave 
Give back its living prey. 

They trod His path below, 
They drank their Savioub's cup. 
And in the hour of deepest woe 
His mercy held them up. 

lliey, for their warfare past. 
Shall stand beside His Throne, 
^^'hen all the risen world at last 
Shall see His power made known. 



180 Johni. 48— 51. CM. 

TTOW blessed are they whose hearts are pure. 

From guile their spirits free ; 
To them shall God reveal Himself, 
They shall His glor}' see. 

Their simple souls upon His Word, 

In fullest light of love. 
Place all their trust, and ask no more 

Than guidance from above. 

They who in faith unmixed with doubt 

The engrafted Word receive. 
Whom the first sign of heavenly power 

Persuades, and they believe ; 
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HOLY DAYS. 

They, as they walk the painful world. 

See hidden glories rise ; 
Our God the sunshine of His love 

Unfolds before their eyes. 

For them fex greater things than these 
Doth Chbist the Lord prepare ; 

Whose bliss no heart of man can reach. 
No human voice declare. 



^t. iinattjbeb) tf)e Apostle. 

181 2Cor. iv. 1— 6. L.M. 

'THY saints on earth in Thee rejoice, 

And praise Thee, Lord, with joyful voice; 
Thy twelve Apostles evermore 
Praise Thee, and Thy great Name adore. 

Thou at Whose Word they spread the light 

Of gospel truth o'er heathen night, 

O still to us that light impart, 

To guide our steps, and cheer our heart. ' 

Thou in Whose might they spake the word. 
Which cured disease and health restored, 
To us its healing power prolong. 
Support the weak, confirm the strong. 

That when Thy Son again shall come 
To speak the world's unerring doom, 
He may with them pronounce us blest, 
And place us in Thy endless rest. 
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HOLY DAYS. 

Sbt. iWicftael anii ail ^ngeU. 

182 Heb.i. 14. P M 

JNSPIRER and Hearer of prayer. 

Thou Feedeb and Guabdian of Thine, 
My all, to Thy covenant care, 
I sleeping and waking resign : 

If Thou art my Shield and my Sun, 
The night is no darkness to me. 

And, fast as my moments roll on. 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 

Thy ministering spirits descend, 

To watch while Thy saints are asleep ; 

By day and by night they attend. 
The heirs of salvation to keep : 

Thy worship no interval knows, 
Their fervour is still on the wing ; 

And while they protect my repose, 
They chant to the praise of my King. 

I, too, at the season ordained, 
Their chorus for ever shall join ; 

And love and adore without end 
Their faithM Cbeatob, and mine. 



J&t. Uuli£ if)e lEbangelts^t. 

loo Rom. XV. 4. CM. 

JP ATHER of mercies, in Thy Word 

What endless glories shine ! 
For ever be Thy name adored 
For knowledge all divine. 
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Here the Redeemeb's glorious voice 
Spreads peace and hope around ; 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

Divine Instructor ! Glorious Lobd ! 

Be Thou for ever near : 
Teach us to love Thy sacred Word, 

And find the Savioub there. 

O may Thy heavenly pages be, 
Our first, our chief delight ; 

And still new beauties may we see. 
And still increasing light ! 



Sbt. Sbtmon anlr Sbt 3)ulie, glpo»tU». 

184 Ephes. U.20. CM 

A LL praise to Thee, Who didst command 

The Twelve Thy Word to preach 
And willing flocks from every land 
Collect, baptize, and teach. 

By them Thy Church's fabric fair 

We hail securely framed. 
Thy holy rites established there. 

And there Thy truth proclaimed. 

And still as they to other lands 

By Thee commissioned went. 
On other heads they laid their hands. 

And on Thy mission ^nl. 



HOLT DATS. 

Transmitted thus from age to age 

In one unbroken line, 
Ours is each sacramental pledge 

Of grace and strength divine. 

LoBD, give us faithM hearts to keep 

Thy own appointed fold, 
And with the Shepherds of Thy sheep 

Secure communion hold. 



185 Heb. vi. 12. S.M. 

pOR all Thy saints, O Lobd, 
Who strove in Thee to live, 
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored, 
Our greatftd hymn receive. 

For all thy saints, O Lobd, 
Accept their thankful cry, 
Who counted Thee their great reward, 
And strove in Thee to die. 

lliey all, in life and death. 
With Thee, their Lobd, in view. 
Learned from thy Holy Spi bit's breath 
To 'suflfcr and to do. 

For this Thy name we bless, 
And humbly pray that wc 
May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in Thee. 
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'®mber Bags. 

186 iCor. iv. 1— 6. L.M. 

T ORD, pour Thy Spikit from on high, 

And thine ordained servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 

And clothe Thy Priests with righteousness. 

Within Thy temple when they stand 
To teach the truth as taught by Thee, 

Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand 
Let all the Churches pastors be. 

Wisdom and zeal and feith impart. 

Firmness and meekness, from above, * 

To bear Thy people on their heart. 

And love the souls whom Thou dost love. 

• 

To watch and pray, and never faint, 
By day and night their guard to keep. 

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 
Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep. 

4 

So, when their work is finished here, 
They may in hope their charge resign : 

So, when their Master shall appear. 
They may with crowns of glory shine. 

187 Johnxiv. 16, 17, 26. 8s. 

/^OME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 

And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art. 
Who dost Thy sevenfold Gifts impart ; 
Thy blessed IJnction from above 
Is comfort, life, and ftre oi\oNe, 



THE BOOATION DAYS. 

Enable with perpetual light 
The dullness of our blinded sight ; 
Anoint our heart and cheer our face 
With the abundance of Thy €b*ace : 
Keep fex our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art Giiide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Fatheb, Son, 
And Thee, of Both, to be but One ; 
That, through the ages aU along. 
This still may be our endless song ; 
All Praise to Thy eternal merit, 
O Fatheb, Son, and Holt Spibit. 



Rogation Bags. 

188 Luke xii. 22—32. 7s. 

f\ OUR Fatheb, hear us now : 
^^ We on earth, in heaven art Thou ; 
Yet Thou knowest all our cares : 
Thou receivest all our prayers ; 
Readier far to hear than we 
Are to tell our wants to Thee. 

Since Thou knowest what we need. 
Guard and guide us, clothe and feed ; 
Flowers, that neither toil nor spin. 
From Thy hand their beauty win ; 
And Thine ear is ever nigh 
To the ravens when they cry. 

J26 



SUNDAY. 

Chiefly, Lord, o\ir souls supply 
With the Bread that cannot die ; 
Holy Father, let us be 
One with Christ, and one with Thee, 
Till we reach our resting place, 
Through Thy Holy Spirit's grace! 



89 Acts XX. 7. oS, 

T ORD, in this time of sacred rest, 

When work-day cares no more molest. 
When hushed awhile is this world's din. 
And calm without aids peace within ; — 
Good Lord, out darkened spirits bless 
With the sweet light of thankfulness. 

For every word of Truth that falls 
Within thy Church's hallowed walls ; 
For that Communion Cup and Bread 
Wherewith thy fainting Church is fed ; 
That Font where, helpless yet, conveyed. 
Children of God our babes are made ; — 

For -graves around, which hold our dead. 
Where words of Faith and Hope are said ; 
For Him who left to-day, the tomb, 
Our Saviour now, our Judge to come ; 
For all that He hath done forvmen, — 
Blest be the Lord \ Amelia Kx!cl«bl. 

11 ^^"^ 



SUNDAY. 

190 Gen. i. 5. C.M. 

'PHIS is the day the light was made. 

The glorious gift of Heaven ; 
This is the day the Losd arose ; 
The best of all the seven. 

This is the day the darkness fled. 

And death to life gave way ; 
And evermore to light and life, 

God calls His saints this day. 

Then wake, ye children of the light. 

And Hearken to His voice ; 
With early songs of praise draw nigh. 

And in His courts rejoice. 

Let carnal sloth and faithless fear 

Be driven from every heart ; 
Spend we this day as they that hope 

To see Thee as Thou art. 

So shall our souls, most holy God, 

Thy gracious influence prove ; 
Enlightened by Thy holy Word, 

And quickened by Thy love. 



191 Matt. xvi. 2; 7s. 

J^ATHER ! Who the light this day 

Out of darkness didst create. 
Shine upon us now, we pray, 
While within Thy courts we wait. 
Cast we off* the works of night, — 
Walk as children of the light. 
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SUNDAY. 

Savioub ! Who this day didst break 
The dark prison of the tomb, 
Bid our slumbering souls awake, 
Shine through all their sin and gloom ; 
Let us, from our bonds set free, 
Rise from sin, and live to Thee ! 

Blessed Sfibit ! Comfobteb ! 
Sent this day with power from high, 
LosD, on us Thy ^fts confer, 
Cleanse, illumine, sanctify ; 
Be Thine influence shed abroad. 
Lead us to the truth of God. 

192 Acts ii. 1—4. L.M. 

'PHIS day the Light, of he^-venly birth. 

First streamed upon the new-bom earth ; — 
O LoBD, this day upon us shine, 
And fill our souls with Light divine. 

This day the Savioub left the grave. 
And rose, omnipotent to save ; — 
O Jesu, may we raised be 
From death of sin to Life in Thee. 

This day the Holy Spibit came 
With fiery tongues of cloven flame ; — 
O Spibit, fill our hearts this day 
With Grace to hear, and Grace to pray. 

O Day of Light, and Life, and Grace ! 
From earthly toils sweet resting-place ! 
Thy hallowed hours, best gift of Love, 
Give we again to God above ! 



193 Psalm V. 3. L.M. 

A WAKE, my soul, and with the Sun 

Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Redeem thy misspent moments past, 
And live this day as if the last ; 
Thy talents to improve take care, 
For the great Day thyself prepare. 

Let all thy converse be sincere, 

Thy conscience, as the noon-day, clear ; 

For God's all-seeing eye surveys 

Thy secret thoughts, thy works, and ways. 

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the Angels bear thy part. 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High glory to the Eteknal King ! 



194 Psalm iv. 4—8. L.M. 

* 

r\ GOD, how endless is Thy love ! 

Thy gifts are every evening new, 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil, like early dew. 

Thou spreadest the curtain of the night, 
Qreat Guardian of our sleeping hours ! 

Thy sovereign Word restores the light. 
And quickens all our drowsy powers. 

J30 



AT EVENING PKAYER. 

Thine arm sustained us while we slept, 
Else had our eyelids closed in death ; 

Our life in safety stiU is kept, 

And still we breathe our wonted breath. 

We yield our life to Thy command. 
To Thee we consecrate our days : 

Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



195 Pi^alm Iv. 9. L.M. 

Q.LORY to Thee, my God, this night. 

For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kmgs, 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings ! 

Forgive me, Losd, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awfrd day. 

O let my soul on Thee I'epose ! 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ! 
Sleep, that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when 1 aw«ke. 

M 2 ^^^ 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

196 Luke xxiv. 29 L.M. 

ttUN of my soul ! Thou Savioub dear, 

It is not night if Thou be near : 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

Abide with me from mom till eve, 
. For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide Svith me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 



public WLox%tif* 

197 Heb. X. 19—25. 7s. 

npO Thy temple we repair : 

Lord, we love to worship there, 
And within the veil to meet 
Christ upon the mercy-seat. 

While Thy glorious Name is simg. 
Touch our lips, unloose our tongue. 
That our joyfrd souls may bless 
Thee, the Lord, our Righteousness. 

While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to ours attend ; 
Hear us, for ITiy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 
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PUBLIC WORSHir. 



While Thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon through Thy Name, 
In their voices may we own 
Jesus speaking from His throne. 



From Thy house when we return, 
May our hearts within us bum ; 
And at evening let us say, 
" We have waBced with God to-day. 



It 



198 Gen. xxviii. 16, 17. P. M 

P, God is here ! let us adore. 
And own how dreadfiil is this place ; 
Let all within us feel His power. 
And silent bow before His face. 
And ye His grace who prove, 
Serve Him with reverent love. 

Lo, God is here ! Whom day and night 
United choirs of Angels praise ; 
To Him enthroned above all height 
The Hosts of Heaven their anthems raise. 
Hear Lokd ! our meaner song ; 
Sung by a stammering tongue. 

Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful incense fill ! 
Still may we stand before ITiy face. 
Still hear and do Thy sovereign will ! 
And may our prayers arise, 
A grateM sacrifice. 



PUBLIC WOKSHIP. 

199 Psalm Ixxxiv. 1—6. CM. 

TJOW pleasant is Thy dwelling-place, 

O LoKD of Hosts, to me! 
The tabernacles of Thy grace. 
How pleasant. Lord, they be ! 

My soul doth long full sore to go 

Into Thy courts abroad ; 
My heart and flesh cry out also 

For Thee, the living God. 

O, they be blessed that may dwell 

Within Thy house always ! 
For they all times Thy facts do teU, 

And ever give Thee praise. 

Yea, happy sure likewise are they, 
Whose stay and strength Thou art ; 

Who to Thy house do mind the way. 
And seek it in their heart. 

200 James i. 6—8. CM. 

T ORD, when we bend before Thy throne, 

And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And hate what we deplore. 

When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a thought our bosom share 

That is not truly Thine. 

Let faith each weak petition fill, 

And lift it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 

Which grants it, or denies. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

When our luiited voices strive 

Their cheerftil hymns to raise, 
Let love divine within us live. 

And lift our souls to praise. 

201 Psahnc. J..M. 

A LL people that on earth do dwell 

Sing to the Loud with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make : 
We are His flock. He doth us feed, 

And for His sheep He doth us take. 

O enter then His gates with praise. 
Approach with joy His courts imto ; 

Praise, laud, and bless His name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 

And shall from age to age endure. 

2Ul2 Psalm c. L.M. 

gEFORE Jehovah's awful throne 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone. 
He can create, and He destroy. 

His sovereign power without our aid 
Made us of clay and formed us men ; 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed^ 
He brought us to His ioVd ^a«I\Ti. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

We'H crowd Thy gates with thankfiil songs, 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

Wide as the world is Thy command. 

Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand. 

When rolling years have ceased to move. 

203 Psalm xxxvi. 5 — 7. L.M. 

TJ IGH in the heavens, eternal God, 
■^ Thy goodnesB in foU glory shines. 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That veils and darkens Thy designs. 

For ever firm Thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 

Wise are the wonders of Thy hands, 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

lliy providence is kind and large, 

Both man and beast Thy boimty share : 

The whole creation is Thy charge. 
But saints are Thy peculiar care. 

My God ! how excellent Thy grace. 

Whence all our hope and comfort spring ! 

The sons of Adam in distress 
Flee to the shadow of Thy wing. 

204 Psalm cxlv. 9— 19. L.M. 

"PE Thou exalted, mighty God, 

Above the heavens where Angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land Thy wonders tell. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

The earth, the stars, and worlds unknown, 
Were formed by Thine Almighty Word : 

All things exist by Thee alone ; 

All nature owns Thee for her Lord. 

In Thee, O God, are all the springs 
Of boimdless love, and heavenly grace ; 

And joyful hope Thy promise brings 
To every soul that seeks Thy face. 

Through all the earth Thy mercy reigns. 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
Thy truth to endless years remains. 

Though time shall cease, and nature die. 

205 Rev. vii. 9—12. P.M. 

VE servants of God, your Master proclaim, 

And publish abroad His Wonderful name ; 
The name all victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 

God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still He is nigh. His presence we have : 
The great congregation His triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

Salvation to God, who sits on the throne. 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son : 
The praises of Jesus the Angels proclsdm. 
Fall down on their faces, and worship the 

[Laks. 

Then let us adore, and give Him His right ; 
All glory and power, all wisdom and might ; 
All honour and blessing, with Angels above, 
And thanks never ceasms fbx \x£^\fe\jKss^v 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

206 lUv. V. 9, 10. CM. 

'l^IIOU, God, all glory, honour, power. 

Art worthy to receive ; 
Since all things by ITiy power were made. 
And by Thy bounty live. 

And worthy is the Lamb all power, 

Honour, and wealth to gain, 
Glory and strength; who for our sins 

A sacrifice was slain. 

All worthy Thou who hast redeemed 

And ransomed us to God, 
From every nation, every coast. 

By Thy most precious blood. 

Blessing and honour, glory, and power. 

By all in earth and heaven. 
To Him that sits upon the throne. 

And to the Lamb be given. 

207 Rev. V. 13. CM. 

r^OME, let us join our cheerful songs 

With Angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

" Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus : " 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 

" For He was slain for us." 

Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine : 
And blessings more than we can give. 

Are, LoBD, for ever ITiine 



l?ITfiHC WOKSHIP. 

Let all creation join in one 

To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him Who sits upon the throne, 

And to adore the Lamb. 

208 Psalm cxxxvi 1, 23-26. 7s. 

T ET lis with a gladsome mind, 

Praise the Lobd, for He is kind, — 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever MthM, ever sure. 

AU things living He doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need : 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever &ithM, ever sure. 

He hath with a piteous eye 
Looked upon our misery ; 
For His mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithM, ever sure. 

Let us then, with gladsome mind, 
Praise the Lobd, for He is kind ; 
For His mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

209 Psalm cxvii. L.M. 

"pROM all that dwell below the skies. 

Let the Creatok's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemeb's Name be simg 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

Eternal are Thy mercies Lobd, 

Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 

Thy praise shall soimd from shore to shore. 

Till suns shall rise and set no iSLQit^. 



PUBLIC WOBBHIP. 

210 Psalm cui. 19—22. S.M. 

'THE LoBD, the Sovereign King, 

Hath fixed His throne on* high ; 
O'er all the heavenly world He rules. 
And all beneath me sky. 

Ye Angels, great in might, 

And swiifl to do His will ; 
Bless ye the Losd, Whose voice ye hear. 

Whose pleasure ye Ailfil. 

Let the bright Hosts that wait 

The orders of their King, 
And guard His people when they pray, 

Join in the praise we sing. 

While all His wondrous works 
Through His vast kingdom show 

Their Maker's glory, thou, my soul, 
Shalt sing His praises too. 

211 IThess. v. 23. " P.M. 

T ORD ! dismiss us with Thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each. Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace. 
O refresh us. 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

Thanks we give and adoration. 

For the Gospel's joyful soimd ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 

In our hearts and lives abound : 
May Thy presence 
With 1X8 evermore be found ! 
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THB WORKS OF GOD. 

212 2Cor.xm. 14. P.M. 

JlTAY the grace of Chsist out Savioub, 

And the Fatheb's boundless Love, 
With the Holy Spibit's favour, 
Rest upon us from above ! 

Thus may we abide in imion 
With each other and the Lobd, 

And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 



^"bt WLoxiiS of CEfoti. 

213 Gen. i. CM 

T SING the Almighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad. 
And built the lofty skies ! 

I sing the Wisdom that ordained 

The Sim to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at His command, 

And all the stars obey. 

I sing the goodness of the Lobd, 
That filled the earth with food ; 

He formed the creatures with His Word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

There's not a plant, or flower below. 
But makes Thy glories known ; 

And clouds arise, and tempests blow. 
By order from Thy throne. 



THE WOBK8 OF GOD. 

LoBD, how Thy wonders are displayed^ 

Where'er I turn mine eye ! 
If I survey the ground I tread. 

Or gaze upon the sky ! 

214 Psahn xix. 1— 6. L,M. 

T^HE spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sl^, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their Great Original proclaim. 

The imwearied Sun, from day to day. 
Doth his Cbeatob's Power display; 
And publishes to every land 
The works of an Almighty Hand. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And, nightly, to the listening earth. 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roU, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move roimd the dark terrestrial ball ? 
What though nor real voice nor sound. 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ? 

In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice. 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
** The Hand that made us is Divine." 
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THE W0BK8 OF GOD. 

215 Psalm civ. 19—34. 8s . 

A BOVE, below, where'er I gaze, 

Thy guiding finger, Lobb, I view, 
Traced in the midnight planets' blaze, 
Or glistening in the morning dew ; 
Whatever i$ beautiJ^ or fair. 
Is but Thine Own reflection there. 

I hear Thee in the stormy wind, 
That turns the ocean wave to foam, 
Nor less Thy wondrous power I find. 
When summer airs around me roam ; 
The tempest and the calm declare 
Thyself, — for Thou art every where. 

Thine is the silent noon of night. 
The twilight, eve, the dewy mom ;, 
Whatever is beautiftd and bright. 
From Thee its loveliness is drawn : 
Thy glory walks in every sphere. 
And aU things whisper, " God is here,'* 



216 Psalm cxlviU. P.M. 

►RAISE the Lobb ! ye Heavens, adore Him, 
Praise Him, Angels, in the height ! 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 
Praise Him, all ye stars and light ! 

Praise the Lobd ! for He hath spoken. 
Worlds His mighty Voice obeyed ; 

Laws, which never shall be broken. 
For their guidance He \va\Xv xcfflAa, 



THE WOBK8 OF OOD. 

Praise the Lobd ! for He is glorious, 
Never shall His promise fail ; 

God shall make His Saints victorious. 
Sin and death shall not prevail ; 

Praise the God of our Salvation, 

Hosts on High, His power proclaim ; 

Heaven and earth, and all creation. 
Laud and magnify His Name. 



217 Psahncxlviu. P.M. 

VE boimdless realms of joy. 

Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ 

Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise, ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, to sing His praise. 

Thou Moon that rul'st the night. 
And Sun that guid'st the day. 

Ye glittering stars of light. 
To him your homage pay : 

His praise declare. Ye Heavens above, 

And clouds that move in liquid air. 

His chosen saints to grace. 

He sets them up on high ; 
And favours Israel's race, 

Who still to Him arc nigh ; 
O therefore raise your grateful voice, 
And still rejoice the Lobd to praise. 
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THE WOBB OF GOD. 

21 8 Psalm civ. 1—4. P.M. 

Q WORSHIP the King all glorious above ! 
O gratefully sing His power and His love ! 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace ! 
Whose robe is the light. Whose canopy space ; 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds 

form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 

Thy boimtiful care what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light. 
In the streams from the hills it descends to the 

plain. 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to foil ; 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend ! 



^]^e Wioxn of €fiolK. 

219 2 Tun. iii. 16—17. 7s. 

JJOLY Bible, Book Divine ! 

Precious treasure, thou art mine ; 
Mine, to teU me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I aia\ 



THE WOBD OF GOD. 

Mine, to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviottb's love ; 
Mine, art thou, to guide my feet ; 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acqidt ; 

Mine, to comfort in distress. 
If the Holy Spibit bless ; 
Mine, to sh6w by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death ; 

Mine, to tell of joys to come. 
And the rebel smner's doom : 
O thou precious Book Divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine ! 

220 2 Tim. iu. 6-17. CM. 

A CCEPT, O LoBD, Thy servants' thanks 

For Thy enlivening word, 
By Thy most Holy Spibit taught. 
By holy Prophets heard. 

That word in Thy recording Book 

From age to age descends, 
Her teaching here Thy Church begins. 

And here her teachmg ends. 

Whatever of truth the soul can need 

To clear her darkling sight. 
Whatever to check the wandering feet 

And guide their course aright; 

Whatever of fear the bad to daunt, 

Of hope the good to cheer ; 
All that may profit man, O Lobd, 

Thy bounty gives us here. 
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HOLY BAPTISM. 

Joined with our household's little Church, 

And in our lonely hours, 
And in the assembly of the Saints, 

That sacred Word be ours, 

To read and hear, to mark and learn. 

And inwardly digest ; 
And He, that gave the Word, may He 

On those who learn it rest ! 

Thence on our hearts may lively faith 

Celestial comfort pour. 
With patience, lightener of our ills, 

And hope that looks before : 

That we, with Thy united Church, 

May lift our souls above, 
And with one mind and mouth proclaim 

Thy glory, God of love ! 



221 2Peteri. 9. C.M 

J^ROUGHT to the Font with holy care, 

And washed from nature's shame, 
We join the flock of Chbist, and bear 
The Christian's sacred name. 

Blest privilege ! but all in vain 

Our new and heavenly birth, 
If we the truth of God profane. 

And cleave to things of earth. 



CONFIRMATION. 

Lord, since Thy holy Name we bear. 

Like sons would we obey, 
Mark Thy commands with filial fear. 

And keep Thy perfect way. 

222 Oal. iii. 27. S.M. 

rjOD of eternal love. 

Our Fatheb and our Friend, 
We lift our hearts to Thee above : 
Do Thou our prayer attend. 

Baptized into Thy Name, 
We all have Chbxst put on : 
O may Thy love our hearts inflame. 
The course of truth to run. 

May carnal feelings die, 
And fruits of faith increase ; 
And Adam's nature prostrate lie. 
Before the Pbince of Peace. 

Endue us, Lobd, with strength. 
To triumph over sin ; 
That we may with Thy saints at length, 
Eternal glory win. 



(ZDonfirmation. 
223 Acts Yui. u— 17. 7s. 

H^HOU who camest from above, 

Bringing light, and shedding love, 
Gracious Spxbxt ! Love divine. 
Let Thy Hght around us shine. 



CONFIRMATION. 

Thou, Wlio once didst change our state. 
Making us regenerate. 
Help -us evermore to be 
Faithful subjects unto lliee. 

Where Thou art not, none can do 
What is holy, just, and true ; 
Those whose hearts Thy wisdom leads. 
Think good thoughts, and do good deeds. 

We have often grieved Thee sore ; 
Never let us grieve Thee more : 
Thou the feeble canst protect, 
Thou the wandering canst direct. 

We are dark — ^be Thou our light ; 
We are blind — be Thou our sight : 
Be our comfort in distress ; 
Guide us through the wilderness. 

224 Psalm cxix. 57, 58. L.M. 

T)RAW, Holy Ghost, Thy seven-fold veil 

Between us and the fires of youth ; 
Breathe, Holt Ghost, Thy freshening gale. 
Our fevered brow in age to soothe. 

And oft as sin and sorrow tire, 

The hallowed hour do Thou renew, 

When beckoned up the awM choir 

By pastoral hands, toward Thee we drew ; 

When trembling at the sacred rail 
We hid our eyes and held our breath. 

Felt Thee how strong, our hearts how frail. 
And longed to own Thee to t\k^ ^i|A^. 



HOLY COMMTTNION. 



For ever on our sonls be traced 

That blessing dear, that dove-like hand, 
A sheltering rock in memory's waste. 

Overshadowing all the weary land. 



I^olg OTommunfom 

225 1 Cor. xi. 24, 25. CM. 

T^HE Body broken for my sake 

My Bread from Heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental Cup I take, 
And, LoED, remember Thee. 

Gethsemane can I forget ? 

Or Thy fierce conflict see. 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 

And not remember Thee ? 

When to the cross I turn mine eyes. 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 

I must remember Thee ! 

Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy love to me — 
Yes ! while a breath, a pulse remains, 

Will I remember Thee. 

226 Mark xiv. 22, 23 ; Ephes. i. 7. 7s. 

TESU ! dear redeeming Lobd ! 

Magnify Thy dying word ; 
In Thine ordinance appear. 
Come and meet Thy followers here. 



HOLT COMMUNION. 

In the Rite Thou hast enjoined. 
Let lis now our Savioub find ; 
Drink Thy Blood for sinners shed. 
Taste Thee in the broken Bread. 

Thou our faithful hearts prepare ; 
Thou Thy pardoning grace declare ; 
Thou that hast for sinners died. 
Show Thyself the Crucified. 

All the guilt of sin remove ; 
Fill us with Thy heavenly love ; 
stamp us with the stamp divine; 
Seal us, LoBD ! for ever Thine. 

227 1 Cor, X. 3,4. CM. 

r\ GOD, unseen, yet ever near, 
Thy presence may we feel ; 
And thus, inspired with holy fear. 
Before Thine Altar kneel. 

Here may Thy faithM people know 

The blessings of Thy love ; 
The Streams that through the desert flow. 

The Manna from above. 

We come, obedient to Thy word. 

To feast on heavenly Food ; 
Our meat, the Body of the Lord ; 

Our drink. His precious Blood. 

Thus may we all Thy words obey ; 

For we, O God, are Thine; 
And go rejoicing on our way* 

Renewed with strensth dxvme. 



HOLT COMMtTKIOK. 

228 John vi. 53—67. 78. 

gRE AD of Heaven ! on Thee I feed, 

For Thy Flesh is meat indeed. 
Ever may my soul be fed 
With this true and living Bread ; 
Day by day with strength supplied 
Through the life of Him who died. 

Vine of Heaven ! Thy blood supplies 
This blest Cup of Sacrifice. 
*Tis thy wounds my healing give : 
To thy Cross I look and live. 
Thou my life! O let me be 
Rooted, grafted, Lobd, in Thee. 

229 1 Cor. X. 16. L.M. 

Ttf Y God, and is Thy Table spread, 

And doth Thy Cup with love overflow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all Thy sweetness know. 

Hail, sacred Feast, which Jesus makes ! 

Rich Banquet of His Flesh and Blood ! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 

That sacred Stream, that heavenly Food ! 

Why are its dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 

Was not for you the Victim slain } 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

O let Thy Table honoured be. 

And furnished weU with joyftd guests ; 

And may each soul salvation see. 
That here its sacred Pledges tastes. 



230 Rev. xxu. 2, U. P. M . 

QBE the leaves around us faUing, 

Dry and withered, to the ground, 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling 
With a sad and solemn sound : — 

" Sons of Adam — once in Eden, 
Where, like us, he blighted fell — 

Hear the lesson we are reading ; 
Mark the awfiil truth we teU ! 

" Ye, on length of days presuming, 
Who the paths of pleasure tread. 

View us, — ^late in beauty blooming, — 
Numbered now among the dead." 

On the Tree of Life Eternal, 

Oh let all our hopes be laid : 
This alone, for ever vernal, 

Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

231 2 Tim. iv. 6—8. L. M. 

r\ (K)D, Thy grace and blessing give 

To us who on Thy Name attend, 
That we this mortal Hfe may live 
Regardful of our journey's end. 

Teach us to know that Jesits died 
And rose again, our souls to save ; 

Teach us to take Him as our Guide, 
Our help from childhood to the grave. 

Then shall not death with terror come, 
But welcome as a bidden guest ; 

The herald of a better home. 

The messenger of peace and re^t. 



DEATH. 

And when the awM signs appear 
Of Judgment, and the Throne above. 

Our hearts still fixed, we shall not fear ; 
God is our trust, and God is Loyc. 

232 Heb. iv. 15. 7s. 

T^HEN our heads are bowed with woe, 

When our bitter tears overflow, 
When we mourn the lost, the dear. 
Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 

Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn. 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne. 
Thou hast shed the human tear : 
Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 

Thou hast bowed the dying head. 
Thou the blood of life hast shed. 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier : 
Ghracious Son of Mary, hear ! 

When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin. 
When the spirit shrinks with fear. 
Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 

Thou the shame, the grief hast known. 
Though the sins were not Thine own. 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear; 
Gracious Son of Mary, hear ! 

233 1 Thess. iv. 13, 14. C. M. 

T^ITHIN the churchyard, side by side, 

Are many long low graves. 
And some have stones set over them,— * 
On some the green grass waves. 
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DEATH. 

Full many a little Christian child, 

Woman and man, lies there. 
And we pass by them every time 

When we go in to prayer. 

They cannot hear our footsteps come. 

They do not see us pass. 
They cannot feel the bright warm sun 

That shines upon the grass. 

But we believe a Day shall come, - 

When all the dead will rise, 
When they who sleep down in the grave. 

Will ope again their eyes. 

So when the friends we loved the best 

Lie in their churchyard bed, 
We must not weep too bitterly 

Over the happy dead ; 

For Chbist our Lobd was buried once, 

He died and rose again. 
He conquered death. He left the grave, 

And so will Christian men. 



234 1 Cor. XV. 66—67. P.M. 

nPHOU art gone to the grave ; but we will 
not deplore thee, [tomb ; 

Though sorrows and darkness encompass the 

The Savioub hath passed through its portal 
before thee, Tthe gloom. 

And the lamp of His love was thy ^^<^^ ^^cclosv^s^ 

2 ^^^ 



ALMSGIYIKQ. 

Thou art gone to the grave — we no longer 
behold thee, [side : 

Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy 

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 
enfold thee, 

And sinners may die, for the Sinless hath died. 

Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not 
deplore thee, [guide ; 

Whose God was thy ransom, thy guardian, and 

He gave thee, He took thee, and He will 
restore thee, [died. 

And death hath no sting, for the Saviour hath 



235 Prov. xix. 17. L.M. 

TTELP us, O Lord, Thy yoke to wear. 

Delighting in Thy perfect will ; 
Each other's burdens leam to bear. 
And thus Thy law of love fulfil. 

He that hath pity on the poor 

Lendeth his substance to the Lobd ; 

And lo ! his recompense is sure. 

For more than this shall be restored. 

Teach us, with glad, ungrudging heart. 
As Thou hast blessed our various store* 

From our abundance to impart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 
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MISSIONS TO THE JEWS. 

To Thee our all devoted be, 
In Whom we breathe, and move, and live ; 
Freely we have received of Thee — 
Freely may we rejoice to give. 

236 Matt. XXV. 35—40. CM. 

J'OUNTAIN of good ! to own Thy love 

Our thankful hearts incline ; 

What can we render, Lobd, to Thee, 

When all the worlds are Thine ? 

But Thou hast needy brethren here. 

Partakers of Thy grace ; 
Whose humble names Thou wilt confess 

Before Thy Fatheb's fece. 

In them Thou mayest be clothed and fed. 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 

Thy pleading voice is heard. 

Thy fece, with reverence and with love. 

We in Thy poor would see ; 
For while we minister to them. 

We do it, LoED, to Thee. 



iVtissions to tf)t %tix>%. 

237 Bom. xi. 23. L.M. 

CW- 1 why should Israel's sons, once blest, 

Still roam the scorning world aroimd ; 
Disowned of Heaven, by man opprest, 
Outcasts from Zion's hallowed erouxuL^. 



MISSIONS TO THE JEWS. 

O God of Israel ! view their race ; 

Back to Thy fold the wanderers bring. 
Teach them to seek Thy slighted grace. 

To hail, in Chbist, their promised EliKO. 

The veil of darkness rend in twain. 

Which hides their Shiloh's glorious light ; 

The severed olive-branch again 
Back to its parent stock unite. 

While Judah views his birth-right gone. 
With contrite shame his bosom move. 

The Saviour he denied, to own. 
The LoBD he crucified, to love. 

238 Rom. xi. 12—16. 8s. 

[PATHER of faithful Abra'm, hear 

Ottr earnest suit for Abra'm's seed ; 
Justly they claim the fervent prayer 

From us, adopted in their stead. 
Who mercy through their fall obtain. 
And Christ by their rejection gain. 

O come, Thou great Deliverer, come ! 

The veil from Jacob's heart remove ! 
Receive Thine ancient people home. 

That quickened by Thy dying Love, 
The world may their reception find 
Life from the dead for all mankind. 

239 Psalm cU. 13—16, 22. CM. 

'PHOU wilt arise, and Zion view 

With an imclouded face : 
For now her time is come, Thy own 
Appointed day of grace. 
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MISSIONS TO THE HEATHEN. 

Her scattered ruins by Thy saints 

With pity are surveyed : 
They grieve to see her lofty spires 

In dust and rubbish laid. 

The name and glory of the Lo&d 

All heathen kings shall fear, 
When he shall Sion build again. 

And in full state appear. 

When all the tribes assembling there. 

Their solemn vows address : 
And neighbouring lands, with glad consent, 

The Load their Gox> confess. 



iWi$sion$ to tit f^eatfien. 

240 Matt, xxyiii. 19, 20. P.M. 

Q'ER the realms of pagan darkness 

Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people. 
Lost in sin's bewildermg maze : 

Darkness brooding 
On ^e teuae of all the earth. 

May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and, worshipping before Him, 

Serve the living God alone : 
Let Thy glory 

Fill the earUi as floods the sea. 



HI88IONS TO THE HEATHEN. 

Thou to whom all power is giyen. 
Speak the word ; — at Thy command. 

Let the company of preachers 

Spread Thy name from land to land : 

LoBD, be with them, 
Alway to the end of time. 

241 Actsxvi.9. P.M. 

Xj^ROM Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand. 
From many an ancient river. 
From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ! 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

Can we whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high,^ 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! O Salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 
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Slie <!£ltteen anti Kat(on. 

242 Rom. xiu. 1 ; 1 Tim. ii. 1, 2. CM. 

gOVEREIGN of aU, Whose wiU ordains 

The powers on earth that be ; 
By whom our rightful monarch reigns. 
Subject to none but Thee : — 

Guard her from all who dare oppose 

Thy Delegate and Thee ; 
From open and from secret foes. 

From force and perfidy. 

In health and wealth may she increase ; 

Her from all harm defend ; 
Stablish her throne in glorious peace. 

And save her to the end. 

Her people, bound in unity. 

With every mercy bless : 
Make us a nation fearing Thee, 

And working righteousness. 



National f^umfUatfon. 

243 Joel ii. 16— 17. P.M. 

THREAD Jehovah, God of nations, 

From Thy temple in the skies. 
Hear Thy people's supplications ; 
Now for their deliverance rise. 

Lo ! with deep contrition turning, 

Humbly at Thy feet we bend ; 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning. 

Hear us, spare us, and defend. 



NATIONAL THANKSOIYIKO. 

Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Long and loud for vengeance call, 

Thou hast mercy more abounding, 
Jesus' blood can cleanse from all. 

Let that Love yeil our transgression. 
Let that Blood our guilt efibce ; 

Save thy people from oppression. 
Save from spoil Thy holy place. 



National t!riianti$gibins. 

244 Psahn Ixv. 7s 

T>RAISE to God, immortal praise 

For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous source of every joy. 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ : 
All to Thee, our God, we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow. 

All the blessings of the fields. 
All the stores the garden yields. 
Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain : 
LoBD, for these our souls shall raise 
GrateM vows and solemn praise. 

Clouds that drop their fattening dews. 
Suns that genial warmth diffuse. 
All the plenty simuner pours. 
Autumn s rich o'erflowing stores : 
LoBD, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
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HJLBYEST. 

Peace, prosperity, and health. 
Private bliss and public wealth, 
Knowledge, with its gladdening streams, 
Pure religion's holier beams : 
LoBD, for these our souls shall raise 
Gbrateful vows and solemn praise. 



f^atbest. 

245 Jerem. v. 24. CM. 

pOUNTAIN of mercy ! God of love ! 

How rich Thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move. 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 

When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth. 

And sent the early rain, 

The spring's sweet influence, Lobb, was thine. 

The plsmts in beauty grew ; 
Thou gavest the summer s suns to shine, 

The mild refreshing dew. 

These various mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
And now the harvest crowns Thy love. 

And plenty fills the plain. 

We own and bless Thy gracious sway; 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 

Summer nor winter fails. 
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Icnlr of tje Year. 

246 Lam. ui. 22; 1 Peter iv. 7. 7 

"pOR Thy mercy and Thy grace. 

Constant through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfuhiess ; 
Father and Kedeemeb, hear. 

In our weakness and distress, 

Rock of Strength ! be Thou our stay : 

In the pathless wilderness. 
Be ottr true and lining Way. 

Which of us death's awful road 
In the coming year shall tread ? 

With thy rod and staflP, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 

Make us faith^l : make us pure : 

Keep us evermore Thine own : 
Help Thy servants to endure : 

Fit us for the promised crown. 

So within Thy palace gate 

We shall praise, on golden strings. 

Thee the only Potentate, 

LoBD of lords, and King of kings. 
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Boxologies. 



T'O God the Father, God the Son, 

And Spirit, glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be still 
To all eternity. 



'TO God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be still 
To all eternity. 



CM. 



S.M. 



L.M 



'TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven and earth adore, 
Be glory; as it was of old. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 



L.M. 



T>RAISE God, from whom all blessings flow; 

Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye hea^nly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



P.M. 



'TO God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be glory in the highest given. 
By all in earth, and all in heaven ; 
As was through ages heretofore. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 
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D0X0L0OIE8. 

6 P.M. 

"QY Angels in Heaven of every degree, 

And saints upon earth, all praise be addrest 
To God in Three Persons, One God ever blest; 
As it has been, now is, and always shall be« 

7 P-M. 

nro Father, Son, and Holt Ghost, 

The God whom Heaven's triumphant host 

And saints on earth adore. 
Be glory as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last 

When time shall be no more. 

8 7s. 

Q.LORY to the Heavenly King, 
Glory, men and Angels, sing ; 
Glory to the Father, Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One. 

9 P.M. 

TTONOUR, glory, might, dominion, 

To the Father and the Son, 
With the Everlasting Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One. 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



Hymn 

ABOVE, below, where'er I gaze 216 

A blessed hope is pjiven 6 

Accept, O Lord, Thy servant's thanks 220 

All people that on earth do dwell 201 

All praise to Thee who didst command 184 

All that we know of God above 115 

Almighty Father, robed with light 132 

Almighty Father, just and good 112 

Almighty God ! Thy word is cast 62 

Angels^from the realms of glory 20 

As through this wilderness I stray 144 

Author of good ! to Thee we turn 161 

Awake, my soul, and whh the sun 193 

Baptiz'd into the Saviour's name 126 

Before Jehovah's awful Throne 202 

Behold the mountain of the Lord 14 

Beset with snares on every hand ....*. 40 

Be Thou exalted, mighty God 204 

Be Thou our guardian. Thou our guide 63 

Be with us, Lord, where'er we go 162 

Blest are the pure in heart 22 

Bread of Heaven ! on Thee I feed 228 

Bright and joyful is the mom 18 

Brought to the font with holy care 221 

By types and figures many a year 76 

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove 128 

Come, Holy Ghost, Eternal God 107 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 187 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs 207 

Come, sound his praise abroad 160 

Christ, from whom all blessings flow 87 

Christ is gone up : yet ere He passed Vl*L 

P 2 ^'^'^ 



INDEX OF FIBST LINES. 

Hymn 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day 83 

Christ, whose glory fills the skies 43 

Christians, awake, salute the happj mom 17 

Creator of mankind 46 

Creator, Spirit, Power divine 108 

Creator, Spirit, by whose aid 104 

Day of judgment, day of wonders 3 

Direot me in Thy truth 60 

Draw, Holy Ghost, Thy seven-fold veil 224 

Dread Jehovah, Qod ot nations 248 

Eternal God ! we look to Thee 117 

Father of faithful Abra'm, hear 288 

Father of Heaven, whose love profound 114 

Father of mercies, fount of love 06 

Father of mercies, in Thy Word 188 

Father of peace and God of love 07 

Father, 'tis Thine each day to yield 146 

Father, to Thee mv soul I lift 164 

Father I Who the light this day 101 

For all Thy saints, O Lord 186 

For faith Thy gift, O Lord 140 

For Th^ mercy and Thy grace 248 

Fountain of good ! to own Thy love 286 

Fountain of mercy ! God of love ! 246 

From all that dwell below the skies 200 

From Greenland's icy mountains 241 

From Heaven descending to fulfil 20 

From Thee, O God of purity! 61 

Giver of each perfect gift 1 160 

Give to our God immortal praise 40 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night 106 

Glory to Thee, O Lord 28 

God moves in a mysterious way 62 

God of eternal love 222 

Great God ! to Thee our song wc raise 61 

Great God ! what do I see and hear 4 

SaU ! the day that sees Him rise 08 
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IITDEX or FIB8T UKBS. 

Hymn 

Hail Thou once despised Jesus 101 

Hail Thou source of ever j blessing 83 

Happy the man whose hopes rely 138 

Hark a thrilling voice is sounding .' 1 

Hark my soul ! it is the Lord -124 

Hark the herald-angels sing 19 

Hark ! the song of jubilee 16 

Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 77 

Hark throu^ the courts of heaven 118 

Hear what &od the Lord hath spoken 120 

Heirs of immortal life 48 

Help us, O Lord, Thy yoke to wear 235 

Hign in the heavens, eternal God 203 

High let us swell our ttmeful notes 24 

His kingdom comes ! ye saints rejoice 10 

Holy Bible, book divine 219 

Holy Spirit, in owe breast 142 

Hosanna to the living Lord 13 

How bless'd are they whose hearts are pure 180 

How bless' d, O Lord, those early saints 175 

How pleasant is thy dwelling-place 199 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 45 

I'm not ashamed to own the Lord 130 

In duty and in suffering too 35 

In His temple now behold him 171 

In stature grows the heavenly child 34 

In T^ine Image Thou didst make us 152 

Inspirer and Hetirer of prayer 182 

I sing th' almighty power of God 213 

Jerusalem ! Jerusalem ! 134 

Jesu, at Thy approach 12 

Je&u, Creator of the world ! '. 26 

Jesu ! dear redeeming Lord ! 226 

Jesu, Thy soul for ever blest , 80 

Jesu, Redeemer, Lamb of God ! 94 

Jesu, Refuge of my soul 92 

Jesu, the very thought of Thee 91 

Jesus calls us o'er tne tumult 178 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day 81 

Jesus, hail ! Thou great I AM I 30 



IKDEX: OF FIBST LINES. 

Hymn 

Jetus ! name of wondrous love ! 31 

Jesus shall reicpi where'er the sun 167 

Joy to the world I the Lord is come 11 

Lead us, Heavenly Father, lead us 121 

Let songs of praises fill the sky 106 

Let us with a gladsome mind 208 

Lo God is here ! let us adore 198 

Lo ! He comes with clouds descending 8 

Lord ! all I am is known to Thee 122 

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 211 

XiOrd, in this time of sacred rest 189 

Lord Jesus who shalt come with power 9 

Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 186 

Lord, teach us how to pray aright 143 

Lord, that I may learn of Thee 149 

Lord when we bend before Thy throne 200 

Lord whose love in power excelling 88 

Lovest thou not ? alas ! in thee 116 

Love suffers long, is just, sincere 65 

Maker of all things mighty Lord ! 41 

Master, Lord to Thee we cry 99 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour 212 

May we Thy precepts Lord fulfil 148 

Mighty God while angels bless Thee 78 

My God and is Thy table spread 229 

My great Redeemer and my Lord 89 

Now my soul thy voice uprising 72 

O Christ ! our hope, our heart's desire 136 

O Christ who hast prepared a place 102 

O come all ye faithful 25 

O'er the realms of pagan darkness 240 

O first in sorrow, first in pain 66 

Oft in danger, oft in woe 158 

O God how endless is Thy love ! 194 

O God of Jacob, by whose hand 127 

O God of our salvation, Lord 58 

O God, our help in ages past 146 

O God, our Saviour and our King 54 

O God the refuge of my soul 129 
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IVDEX OF FIBST LIVS8. 

Hymn 

O God, the strength of every heart 141 

O God, Thj grace and blessing give 231 

O God, unseen, yet ever near 227 

O God who madest earth and skj 119 

O grant me Lord myself to see 60 

O hdp us Lord ; each hour of need 6S 

O Jesu, our Redeeming Lord 168 

O let triumphant faith dispel 88 

O Lord of earth, of air, and sea ! 64 

O Lord, how joyful 'tis to see 176 

O Lord I turn not Thy face away 57 

O our Father hear us now 188 

O Thou from whom all goodness flows 139 

O Thou good shei>herd of the sheep 109 

O Thou whom neither time nor space Ill 

O Thou the heaven's eternal King 85 

O Thou to whose all searching sight 164 

O Thou who by a star didst guide 82 

O Thou who hast our sorrows borne 71 

O Thou who didst with love untold 169 

O Thou who through this holy week 69 

O worship the King, all glorious above 218 

Oh ! bless the Lord, my soul 155 

Oh ! for a heart to praise my God 151 

Oh for a thousand tongues to sing ...••• 44 

Oh joyfol sound ! Oh glorious hoxa ! 82 

Oh that the Lord's sanation 165 

Oh that the Lord would guide my ways 153 

Oh ! what if we are Christ's 170 

Oh ! why should Israel's sons once bless'd 237 

Oh what unbounded zeal and love « . 67 

Once with water we were washed 27 

OnThee,0 God of purity! 128 

Our God is love ; and all His saints 42 

Our hearts by nature full of sin 36 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 136 

Praise the Lord ! ye Heavens adore Him 216 

Praise to God, immortal praise 244 

Put thou thy trust in God 60 

Rejected and despised of men 70 
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INDEX OF FIBST LINES. 

Hymn 

Rejoice ! the Lord is King 108 

Riae on ! ride on in majesty ! 68 

Rock of Ages ! cleft for me 78 

Saviour, hasten Thine appearing 16 

Saviour when in dust to Thee 74 

See the destin'd day arise 76 

See the leaves around us falling 230 

Sing praise, sing praise, unto the Lord 105 

Since Christ, our passover, is slain 84 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 167 

Songs of praise the angels sang 166 

Soon as the reign of sin began 173 

Sun of my soul ! Thou Saviour dear 196 

Sovereign of all whose will ordains 242 

Thanks be to God through every age 174 

The earth, O Lord, is full of Thee 126 

The God of love my Shepherd is 89 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 90 
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